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THE fpllowing A4drep9 tp (hp PaUiick: h«s bcied induct b^ 
Au» reveneac^ for th« great q^os of Shakspaare an4 Drfidfm£ 
ttni hy a respect for Those (a,P9.ong a multUudA of their liKiof 
Admirers) who^ glpwinj; wUh that ej^tbu«i^$p» Vbiich sucb pcfV- 
enolneot Poets only can inspire, lool^ upo9 any chatigie of tbw 
text as a profanatipT) i — a profaBatipf, wbiC)h mfiy^ ppsslblyi b§ 
the only mode of oootiouipg sopoe pf tb^ Pl9.|8^before a tQoduQi:^ 
Audience* For the arrangeraexvis Teptiuced ia the foilo^iriog 
Tragedy^ rarious precedepis might be qppted^ frequent liberti)^ 
baviog been taken with i>\d Dramatists ; and l^lcen suocessfuUjr^ 
(at least ppon the boards of a Theatre) Mfith little previous e«« 
pla^^^n, ot iWlth DO ^^pji^^ation whatever: b^^t, in the present 
ipsiance^ it M juif tieuli|rly wipih'd that an bMSuUe.endeafonr ipajr 
not be pii^cc^&ir>)i^d jpio ap fi^rrpgant fUtempt» 

Doc^it; JohnXc^; o^serr^Sf on Shakspeare's Jtitong and 
Qeopairoy that ^^ the events, of which the principal are de«« 
cribed accordiog to History, are produced wUhovt any qrf qf , 
connections or care of disposiiion;^^ which comment, accordiqg 
to. the atrict critical code, cpnyeys no slight censure, tbongb 
mildly eipress'd;— but he also tells ns, that, <<the Play keefs 
enriosity always busy, and the passioni alwi^s intereiiad/* 
and that ^^ the power of delightiog is deri? ed principally frojn 
the frequent changes of the Scene :'".p-opw, when we consider 
what those changes are^ he will be fonhd to praise, in onep^ma* 
graph, (hat which Jie appears to condemn, in adoiher. 



ADVERTISEMENT. 

But Johnson cannot be fairly convicted of incongruity in the 
above remarks : for, it is to be recollected, that they claim a 
bearing upon his general tenets; and that, in his admirable 
Preface to Shakspeare's Plays, he has defended the ^Poet's de» 
parture from the Unities. The authority of his opinion prOi* 
duces a powerful Ally to generous Taste, when inclined to rebel 
against sdholastick Prescription; still, although ^* deliberately 
given," it makes him, he says, ^< frighted at his own temerity.'* 

To behold the gigantic^ Doctor in a fright at his con tern* 
porary brethren, the majority of whom were pigmies to him in 
intellect, excites a smile! and may be cited, among repeated, 
and often, salutary instances, of the men of Method keeping the 
man of Oenius in awe. He certainly labour'd to be beneficial ; and 
to assuage the fury of the Aristotelian fire, raging in the bosoms 
of diminutir^ Literati ; but he felt that he might be pouring oil ; 
and encreasing the flames he vtrish'd to subdue.-^ — It is, by no 
means, intended to insinuate that, when Johnson broached his 
opinions, there were ndt individuals of great talent, and erudii*^ 
tion^ alive, to oppose them ; as, doubtless, there are now ; but 
he, probably, dreaded an nproar of the dogmatical million, 
rather than the discussion of liberal .men. o£ letters, jdio.were, 
comparativclj few. Perhaps can4ofir tfit^yogen &«Wji1k^dhteea 
Aristotle and Johnson : the former may.haye §:[p^^d »|)ath too 
narrow^ and theJatter hare permitted a«CQapd Ip6.indie»*: 

Be this as it may, Shakspeare's dUre^rd pf )li9*FAJ^ies ^xn 
traditionally received; and, to reduce his historical Plays to 
critical rules, iq impossible: they grasp an age in a span; they 
comprise the events of years In a minute:— we may carefully 
rescind redundant scenes, and tenderly prune the exuberance of 
Ills dialogue, and they may flourish the better on a modern 
Stage ; — io strike at the root of his general construction, is to 
eradicate the venerable Bard from the soil of our Theatre* 

But th» magick of his Muse is so powerful, he transports U8 
^rom piaee to place, out-running Time w^h so sweet a velocitri' 
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ANTONY andCLEOPATRA. 



ACT I. 



SCEN E-^Ak^afkiria. The Intm^r ^ C L^opATRi^'s 
Palace* 

Enter Cavibius, ^nJ Pmto.. 

Can. NAY, but this dotage of our General 
O'erflows themeafurc; tholip, his goodly eyes. 
That, o'er the files and muftcr8t>f the war. 
Have glow'd like plated Mars, now bend, now 

turn 
The oflice, and devotion, of their view 
Upon a tawny front : his captain*s heart, 
Which, in the fcuffles of great fights, hath burft 
The buckles of his breaft, difowns all temper, 
And is become the bellows, antl the fan, 
To cool a gipfy's paffions. Look, they coiiie« 

Enter Antony, Cleopatiia, and their Train. . £«• 
ttucks fanning her^ 

Take btft good not?, and you IfcaM fee in him 
The triple pillar of the wprld transforni'd 
Ipto a wanton's fool. Behold ! 
Cle. If it be love indecdj tell me how much. 



6 ANTONY Am CLEOPATRA. 

Ant. There's beggary in the love that can be 

reckonM. 

«» 

Cle. Vl\ fet a bourn how far to be belov'^. 
jftti. Then muft thou needs find out new Heaven^ 
new earth. 

Enier an Attendant. 

Attend. News, ipy good lord, from Rome* 
Ant. Grates me : — The fum ?. 
Cle. Nay, hear them, Antony, 
f nlvia, perchance, is angry ; or, who knows 
If the fcarce-bearded Caefar have not fept 
His powerful mandate to you — ** do this, or this 5 
Take in that kingdom, and enfranchife that ; 
Perform't, or cHe we damn thee." 
Ant. How, my love ! 
Cle. Perchance,-r-nay, and moft like, — 
You muft riot (lay here longer ; your difmiflio.n 
Is come from Caefar ; therefore, bear it, Antony .-r 
Where's Fulvia's procef$? Caefar's, I would fayj 

both? 
Gall in the meflengers. — As I amiEgypt's queen. 
Thou blufheft, Antony, and that blood of thine 
Is Caefar's homager : fo thy cheek pays (ham^ 
When (hrill.ioDgu'd Fulvia fcolds. Ihe meflei^* 
gers! (Calling.) 
Ant. Let Rome in Tyber inelt, and the \^'\dt arch 
Of the rang'd empire fall ! Here is my fpace : 
Kingdoms are clay; the noblenefsof life 
Is, to do thus, {kisses her hmd.) 

Cle. Extellent falfehood ! 
Why did he marry Fulvia, and not love her ? 
I feem the fool I am not ; Antony 
Will le himlelf. 
Ant. Now, for the love of Love, and bis foft 
hours, 



ADVERTISEMENt* m 

^ai we acknowledge much delight would be lest if wf di4 not tub* 
nit to the Tiolence of the motion. We feel like nen ipdQlgiD( 
in morning slnmberff^ sensible of visionary impossibilitieSy be tun. 
willing to rouse our minds from the lUosion : ap^ when the eiir 
^hantment is broken, hy the termination of the Drama, a polish'4 
Ajiditor may ezckim, wit|i the Poet's rude CaJiba0| 

•• tphen 1 wakecf 
^< I cried to dream again P* 

Horace has described him by anticipation : 
** IIl^ per extentum funem mifai posse Tidetur 
Ire Poeta, meum qui pectus inanKer angit ; 
Irritaty mulcet, faisis terroribus implet, 
Vt. Magus; et tnodb tneThebis^ modh ponU Atheniu^* 
Drtdjbn In the Preface to his Play of << All for Love j^^i^nnig 
that he has observed the Unities of Time, Place, and Action, 
with more exactness than^ perhaps^ the English Theaira rem 
9«tVe«:-^thQ8, while he volunteers a diSculty, he seems proud 
of shackling himself with fetters he hoMi io coqtempt, to shew 
howgracefully he can rattle them: In his boasted pl^rrance^ 
however, of the Unities, he has not scrupled to falsify History; 
which he informs us he has done ^< by the privilege of a 
Poet.'' 

But the two Authors have told the same story in a different 
way; and, while Shakspeare has taken the broadest range^ 
Drjfden has concentrated his pUn : — to mingle, therefore^ their 
Dramas has presented no little difficulty;— to blend the regular 
Play of Dryden with the wild Tragedy of Shakspeare, creates % 
danger of entangling a chain of incidents. 

The obvious question, then, is,— Why make such an attempt? 
to which the following answers are respectfully given ; ■ 

Shak8peare*s Play has been, already, altered, abridged, &c. &c. 
r-but it has stood the test of modern times less than many * 
of our great Bard's reviv^ Dramas, wJiich are, now, kept 
before the Spectators^ frym year to year; — Something has been . 



¥ ADVBRTISEMENT. 

ihiitttftg to raider H wbat is termed a Stock Raj ;— ^JJiydmi^ 
f\wf ha» been i<mg upon the alielf ; nor does it appear sttilei 
t» thepr^eni taste, without maeh departure froal the original j 
but there is mueh lo be admdred to both tfa« Plays* 

Under these citcnmstaDces, an amalgamation of wooderfol 
poetical powers has been considered the btst method to be 
adopted ; and it is hoped, that the present arrangement will bo 
found sometimes to have softened the violations of those Unities 
tn Shakspeare, which it Gaaoot easily eacrease^ 

xin respect to pruning for representation, it may be allowed, 
<hat 

^ ■ ■ J tueni Shahij^arc ioarce effaced a Um^ 
^^ Ew*n eppioui Drydda zxlanted^ or forgot^ 
<< The loit^ and greatest Jftf the Jrt to blot.** 

*A few Rnes of interpolation, here aod tfaere, will bo e^Merved j 
Inserted merely for the purpose of connecting those btootiis 
(which have long beet dormant) of Two or EiiaiiAHo'a OAUt^ 
wn towtu 
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Let's not confound the time with conference harQi j 
There's not a nlinuce of our lives (hould ftretch 
Without fomc plcafure now. What fport to-nigbt ? 

CU. Hear the ambaffadors. / , 

Mi. Fy, wrangling queen! 
Whom every thing becomes, to chide, to taugh, 
To weep; whofc every paffion fully ft rives 
• To make itfelf in thee, fair and admir'd! 
Nomeflenger tmt thine. Come, come, my queen !— » 
Speak not to ,us. {To the Attendant.) 

[Exeunt^ Antony, Cleopatra, and Train. 

Philo. Triumphant lady !-*-But, fincc meflengerd^ 
From many his contriving friends^ in Rome» 
Petition his return, now Antony 
Muft leave her utterly. 
■• Can. Never ;. he will not. 
Age cannot wither her, nor cuftom dale 
Her infinite variety : Other women cloy 
The appetites they feed ; but (he makes hungry^ 
Where moft (be fatisfies. 

PMio. I am full forry that he fo approves 
The common liar, who, we oft have beard^ 
Thus fpeaks of him at Rome. But I will hope 
Of better deeds to-morrow. Reft you happy ! 

[Exeunt y severally. 

SQEi^K-^Alexandtta. A Roc^ in Cleopatra's 
Palace. 

Enter Aktony, with a Messenger i Attendants 
follortHng. 

Mess. Fulvia, thy wife, firft came into the field. 

Ant. Againft my brother lyucius ? 
' Mess. Ay: 

But foon that war had end ; and the time's ftate 
Made friends of them, joining their force 'gainft: 
Caefar; 
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Whofe better iflue in the war from Italy» 
Upon the firft encounter^ drave tliem. 

What Word ? 

Mess. The nature of bad news iiifefts the teller. 

Ant. When it concerns the fool, or CO wfird. Oit^ 
Things that are pad are doiie, with me. ' 1 is thus ; 
"Whb tells nte true, tho' in his tale lie death, 
I hear him, as he flatter'd. 

Mess. Labienus 
iJath, With bis Parthian foree, extended Aga* 
His concjuering banner from Euphrates (book, 
From Syria to Lydia, and Iddia i 
Whilft r 

;^9i/. Antony, thoji would*ft lay,— ^ 

Mess. O, my lord !— — 

Ahi. Speak to me home, mince not the general 
tongue; 
mme Cleopatra as flie*s callM in Rome : 
Rail thou in Fulvia's phrale, slnd taunt my Saults, 
^Vith fuch full licencl^ as l>oth truth; and malice. 
Have poWcr to utter, 
Frohi Sicyoo how the news ? Speak there. 

Mess. The man from Sicyon.— Is there fuch jt 
one? 

Attend. He ftays upon your will. {looking oitf,) 

Am. Let hiiri appfcar:— And fare ihee well awhile; 

{Tik Messenger.) 

Men. At your noble pleafure. ££j|fi/i 

Ant. Thcfe ftrong iEyptian fettets I muft break; 
Or lofe toyfelf in dotage. 

Ent}^ a Second Messengtf. 

What are you ? 

Mes. Fuivia, thy wife, is dead. 
Am. Where died (he? 
Mes. InSicyon: 
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Her length of ficknels, with what elfe, more fcrtous, 
Iiiiportctb thee to know, this tells. (Gives a letter.) 
Ant. Forbear me« — ■ — • [^Exii Me^^^er. 

There's a great fpirit gone! Thus did I defire it : 
What our contempts dfo often hurl from us. 
We widi it ours again : She's good/be'mg loft : 
The hand could pluck her back, ttet fiirc'd her on. 
I muft from this enthanting qiieen break off; 
Ten^thoufand harms, more than the ills I knbw, 
My idienefs doth hatch. How no^ ! £nObaH>tiis ! 

Enter E.no3Arbus. 

Jifio, What *$ your pleafue, Sir? 

Ant. I muft hence; hence ^ith hafte. 

Eno. Why, then, we kill all our women. If they 
fuffer our departure, death's the woid;' 

Ant. T muft be gone. 

Eno. Under a compeUirigoccalton, let women die. 
It were pity to caft therti away for nothirig. Clc6- 
patr^, catching but the leaft noife of this, dies in- 
fiantlj. I have feea het die twenty timet, iipon a 
far poorer occafion. 

Ant. She is cunnirig, paft man's thdnght. FuWia 
is dead. 

Eno. Fulvia ! 

Ant. Dead. 

Eno. Why, Sir, give the gods a thankful ficri- 
fice/ If there were no more women but fulvia, 
then were the cafe to be lamented :^^-^he tears live 
in an onion that fiiould water this forrow. 

Ant. No more light anfwers. Lei our officers 
Have notice what we purpofe : I (hall break 
The caufe of our expedience to the <]UQ6n. 
Say, our plealure. 

To fuch whofe place is under ua^ requires 
Our quick removal hence. 

Eno. I ftiall do't. . [Exeunt. 

B 
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SCENE— il Rcom in Clbopatea's Palace. 

Cleopatra, Charmion, Iras, and A lex as, 
dincnet^d. 

Ck. Where is he? 

Char. I did not fee him fince, 

Cle. {T9 Alexas.) See where he it, who's witk 

him, what he does. 

I did not fend you. If you find him, fad. 
Say, I am dancing; if in mirth, report 
That I am fudden fick. Ouick, and return. 

J' Exit Alexasw 
, , ^ id love him 

dearly. 
You do not hold the method to enforce 
The like from him. 
Cle. What Ifaould I do I do not ? 
Char. In each thing give him way, cro{s him in 

nothing. 
Ck. Thou teacheii like a fool ; — the way to lofe 

him* 
Cbar. Tempt him not fo too far. 

Enter Antony. 

But here comes Antony. 

Ck. \ am fick, and fuUen. {to Charmion aside.) 
Jni I am forry to give breathing to my purpofe. 
Cle. Help me away, dear Charmion, I (hall tall ; 

It cannot he thus long, the fides of nature 

Will not fudain it. 
jdnt Now, my deareft queen,—— 
Cle. Pra^ you, ft and farther from me. 
Ant. What's the matter ? 



Antony ahd cleopatra. u 

Ck. I know, by that fame eye, thereV fom^ gopd 
news; 
What fays the poarry'd woman ? You may go : 
Would fhe bad never giv*n you les^vc to come I 
Let her not fay» 'tis / that keep you bere» 
I have qo power upon yoq ; her's you are« 

AfU.' The gods beft know, 

Cte* O, never was there queen 
So mightily b?tr^y'd ! Yet, at thp firft, 
I faw the treafon planted. 

Ant. Cleopatra,——^ 

Of. Why fliould I think you can be mine, and 
true. 
Though you, in fwearing, (hake the throned gods. 
Who have been falfe to Fulvia ? Riotous madnefi , 
To be entangl'd with thofe mouth-made vows, 
Which break themfelves in fwparing ! 

Ant Moft fweet queen ! 

Ck. Nay, pray you, feek no colour for yoijr 
going J . 
But, bid farewel, and go ; when you fu'd flaying. 
Then was the time for words. No going then ; 
Eternity was in our lips and eyes ; 
Blifs in our brows, and none our part^ fo poor^ 
-But wa)i a race of Heaven. 

Ant, Hear me, queen ; 
The ftrong necelTity of time commands 
Our fervices awhile ; but my full heart 
Remains in ufe with you. Our Italy 
Shines o'er with civil fwords ; my more particular. 
And that which snoft with you (bould fafe ipy goings 
Is Fulvia's death. 

CU. Her death '.-—Can Fulvia die } 

Ant. She's dead, my queen. 

Cte. O, moft falfe love ! 
Where be the facred vials thou (houlcPft £ill 
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With forrowful Watex ? Now I fee, I fee. 

In Fulvia*s death, how mine (hall be receiv'd. 

Ant. Quarrel no more, but be prcjpvM to know 
The purpofes I bear 5 which arc, or ceafe. 
As you fhall give advice. Now, by the fire 
That quickens Nilus* slime, I go out hence 
Thy foldier, fervant ; making peace, or war, 
As thou'afFea'ft. 

Cle, Cut my lace, Charmion ; come ; 
But let it be ; I am quickly ill, and well, 
So Antony loves. 

jint. My precious queen, forbear; 
And give true evidence to his love^ which (lands 
An honourable trial. 

C/e, So was Fulvia told : 

I pr'ythee, turn afide, and weep for her. 
Then bid adieu to me, and fay, the tears 
Belong to -^gypt. Good now, play one fccnc 
Of excellent diflembling: and let it look 
Like perfed honour. 
Jnt. You'll heat my blood ; no more. 
Cle You can do better yet; but this is meetly. 

Ant. Now, by my fword, ■ 

Cle. And target, — -ftill he mends j 
But this is not the bell. Look, pr'ythee, Charmion, 
How this Herculean Roman does become 
The carriage of his chafe. 
Ant, I II leave you, lady. 
Cle. Courteous lord, one word. 
Sir, you and I mull part ; but that's no| it ; 
Sir, you :ind I have IpvM, — but there's not it; 
That you know well. Something it is, I would,— 
O, my oblivion is a very Antony, 
And lam all forgotten. 

Ant. But that your majefty 
Hclds idleneis your fubjed, I fhould take you 
For idJcnefs itfelf. 



"\ 
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CU. Your honour calls you hence: 
Therefore be deaf to my unpity'd folly. 
And all the gods go with you ! On your fword . 
Sit laureird viftory ; and fmoolb fuccefs 
Be ftrew'd before your feet ! 

AfU. Let us go: — Come on; 
-Our reparation fo abides, and flies, , 

That thou, refiding here, go'ft yet with me. 
And I, hen^e fleeting, here remain with thee. 

» [Exeunt severally . 

SCENE— iZow^. A Room in Cjesar's Palace. 

Enfer OcTAViusCiESAR, LfiPtDus, and their trains. 

Cas. You may fee, Lcpidua, and henceforth 
know. 
It is not Caesar's natural vice tq hate 
Our great competitor. From Alexandria 
This is the news; He fifties, drinks, and waftes 
The lamps of night in revel ; is not more nian*like 
Than Cleopatra ; nor the queen of Ptolemy 
More womanly than he ; hardly gave audience, or 
Vottchaf y to think he bad partners. You fliaU 

find there 
A man, who is the abfi;ra<^ of all faults, 
That all men follow. 

Lep. 1 muft hot think there are 
£vils enough to darken all bis goodnefs.* 
His faults, in him, feem as hereditary 
Rather than purcbafed ; what he cannot change, 
Than what hcchoofes. 

Gp«. You are too indulgent. Grant it not amifs 
To give a kingdom for a mirth, to fit 
And keep the turn of tipling with a flave; 
To reel the ftreets at noon; fay this becomes him; 
^ (As his compofure muft be rare, indeed. 



14 ANTONT AM CLEOPATRA. 

Whom thefe things cannot blemifh ;) Yet is Antony 
No way excufed ; for to confound fuch timo* 
That drums bim from bis fport, and fpeaks as loud 
As our {late, with bis own,--— 'tis to be chid 
As we rate boys, who, ripening into knowledge^ 
Pawn their experience to their prefent pleafure^ 
And fo rebel to judgment. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Lip* Here's more news. 

^m. Pompey is ftrong at fea ; 
And, it appears, he is belov'd of thofe 
That only have feard Caefar: to the ports 
The difcontents repair, and men*s opinions 
Give him much wrong'd. 

Enter another Messenger. 

Mess. Capfafj I bring thee word, 
Menacrates and Menas, famous pirates, 
Make the fea ferve them : 
No veffel can peep forth, but 'tis as foon 
Taken as feen; for Pompey's name ftrikcs ipore 
Than could his war resitted. 

C<r«. Antony, 
Leave thy lafcivious waffels : when thou once 
From Mutina wert beaten, at thy heel 
Did Famine tollow ; whom thou fought'ft againft. 
Though daintily brought up, vvith patience more 
Than fav^ges could Tufler; nor difdain'd 
The rougheft berry on the rudeft hedge \ 
Yea, like the flag, when fnow the pafturc (heets, 
The bark of trees thoM browfedft — ^and all this 
Was borne fo like a foldier, that ihy cheek 
So much as lank'd not. 

Lf€p. It is pity of him. 
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Cm. Let his fhamcs quickly 
Drive liim to Rome. Time is it that we twain 
Did (hew ourfelves i'the field ; and, to that end, 
Aflemble we immediate council : Pompey 
Thrives in dur idlenefs. 

Lefi. To-morrow, Caefar, 
I (hall be furni(hM to inform you rightly, 
Both what by Tea and land I can be able. 
To front this prefent time. 

Cm. Till which encounter 
It is fny bufinefs too. FareweK 

Lip. FareweU my Lord. What you fhall know, 
meantime. 
Of ftirt abroad^ 1 (hall befeech you, Sir, 
To let me be partaker. 

Cm. Doubt not, Sir ; 
I knew it for my bond. - [^Exeunt d 

SCEiiE.—AUxandria.^A Rom in the Palace. 

fnfrr Cleopatra, mpporting herstif m \ylk% i 
, Charmion and Mardiom foUowing. 

Clc. Charmion, — 

Char. Madam. 

CU. That I might ileep out this great gap of time 
My Antony is away ! 

Char. You think of him 
Too much. 

Clc. O, Charmion ! 
Where think 'ft thou he is now ? 
Or does he walk, or is he on his horfe ? 
O, happy horfe, to bear the weight of Antony ! 
Do bravely, horfe ! for wot'ft thou Whom thou 

mov'ft ? 
The demi- Atlas of the earth, the arm. 
And burgonet of man.-r-He's fpeaking now, 
Or murmuring,*—' Where's my ferpent of old Nile?* 
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^nkr Albxas. 

Akx: Sovtteigh of iEgypt, hail ! 

Cle. How much art thou unlike Mark Antony! 
Yet, coming from him» that great medicine hath 
With its tinct ^Idcd thee: 
What tidings of thy brave Mark Antony? 

Alex Laft thing he did, dear queen» 
He kifs'd, the lad of ihany double kilTes, 
This orient pearl; — his fpeech fticks in my^earty 

Ck. Mine ear muft pluck it thence* 

Alex. Good friend, quoth he, 
Say — the firm Roman to great -^gypt fends 
This — [giving a pearL"] 
To mend the petty prefeUt, I will piece 
Her opulent throne with kingdoms: AH the Eaft, 
Say thou, fliall call her miftrefs. — So he nddded». 
And fobcrly did mount an arm-gaunt fteed. 
That neigh*d fa high, that what I would have fppken 
Was dumb'd by him, 

Oe. What^ was he fad, or merry ? 

Alex. Like to the ti^le o' the year» between tfate 
extremes 
Of hot and cold ; he was nor fad, nor merry. 

Cle. O, well direfted difpoGtion ! note him, 
Kote him, good Charmion, 'tis the man ; but note 

him : 
He was not fad, for he would ftiine on thofe 
That make their looks by his ; he was not merry. 
Which fceem'd to tell them his remembrance lay 
In iEgypt, with his joy ; but between both. 
O, heavenly mingle ! Be*ft thott fad, or merry, 
The violence of either thee becomes, 
So does it no man tlfe. ^ Nlet'ft thou my pofts ? 

Alex. Ay, Madam, twenty feveral mcffengers. 
Why do you fend fo thick ? 
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Ck. Who's born that day 
When I forget to fend to Antony, 
Shall die a beggar. Ink and paper, Charmion;— 
He fliall have every day a feveral greeting. 
Or I'll unpeople -ffigypt. [Extuni. 
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SCENE. — A Room in Lepidus* House, at Rmci 
Enter Lepidus, and Enobarbus. 

Lep. GOOD Enobarbus, *tis a worthy deed. 
And fliall become you well; to entreat your Captaio 
To foft, and gentle fpeech. 

Eno. I Ihatl entreat him 
To anrwer like himfelf; if Catfarmove him. 
Let Antony look over Caefar's head, 
And fpeak as loud as Mars. By Jupiter, * ] 

Were I the wearer of Antonius* beard, 
1 would not (have't to-day. 

Lep. •Tis not a time 
For private ftomachirig, 

Eno, Every time 
Serves for the matter that is thea born in't. 

Lep. But fmall to greater matters muft give way# 

Eho. Not if the fmall coflie firft. 

lAp. Your fpeech is paffion : 
But, 'pray you, ftir no embefs up. Here comes 
The noble Aniony. . - x 

C 
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Enter Antokt, and CaKidivs. 
Eno. And yonder Ccrar. 
Enter Cjesak, Agrippa, afkf M^cbnas. 

Ant. If we compofe well here, to Parthia : 
I^rk you«- Canidius ! [^Sfioting aside to Canidius^i 

€^8. I do not know, Maecenas ; alk Agrippa. 
Welcome to Rome. 

Ant' Thank you. 

C^8. Sir. 

Ant. Sit, Sir ! 

Cms. Nay, then 

!Lep. Noble friends. 
That which convened us, was moll great ; and let not 
A leaner adion reiid us. What's amifs. 
May it be gently heard : When we debate 
Qur trivial difference lopd, we do commit 
JMurtbcr in healing wounds : Then, noble parlneb, 
(The rather, for I carneftly bef^ech) . ^ 

Touch ypu the foure^ points with fweeteft terinSy 
Nor curftnefs grow to the maiter« 

Ant^ 'Tis fp6ken well : 
Were we before our armies, and to fights - 

I (hould do thus. 

[TAgr sii — Lbpidus in the wiJi/^— Antony, fiNp- 

BARBUS, tfn^ Canioius on one side — CiESAR, 

M/BCENAS, and Agrippa ^n the other J\ 
{ToCessar,) I learn you take things ill, which are 
, .; not foj, , 
Off being, concern you not. 

Css. 1 muft be laugh'd at,, 
If, or for nothing, or a li:tlc, I 
Should fay fnyfcif offended ; and with you 
Chiefly i*che worlds more laugh'd at, that I (Iiould. 
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name. 
It not concerp'd me. 

JfU. My being in ^gypt, Caefar, 
What was't jo you ? 

Cas. No more than oiy re$dlng| here at Ron^ 
Might be to you in >Egypt : Yet| if you there 
Did pradife on my ftate, your being in ^gypt 
Might be my queftion. 

Ant. Hc\y intend you, pra£li$*d ? 

Cas. You may be pleas'd to catch at mine inteq^t. 
By what did here befall : Your .^ifQ, and brother. 
Made wars upon me i and their contefiatipn 
Was theme for you ; You were jtbc ?ford of war. 

Ant. You do iniftake your buiineia ; my brother 
never 
Pid urge me in this a6k ;— ^f this my letters 
Befpie <lid fai^isfy you. If ypu'll patc^ a quarrel, 
(As matter whole you have not to ipa)ee it with) 
It muft not be with thi?. 

Cas. You praife.yourfelf, 
JPy laying df feds of judgment ^ton[\e; but 
You patched up your excufe?, 

4nf, Not fo, not fo : 
I know you could nqt lack, I'm certain .On*t, 
Very neceflity of this thought, that I, 
Your partn;er in the caufe 'gainft wl;ii^h t^e/ougUt, 
Could not with graceful eyes attend thqfe wars. 
Which fropted mine own peace. As for my wifis, 
. I would you had her fpirit in fuch another i 
The third o'the world is yours; which, wi^h afnaffle. 
You may pace eafy, but not fuch a wife* 

C^ts. I wrote to you, 
When, rioting in Alexandria; you 
Did pocket up my letters; ano, withj;aunts» 
Did gibe my niiffive out of audien(;e« 
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JfiL Sir, ^ 
He fell upon me, 'ere admitted ; then 
Three kings I had newly feafted, and did want 
Of what I was i'the morning ; but, next day^ 
I told him of myfelf ; which was as much 
As to have aCk'd him pardon : Let this fellow 
Be nothing of our rtrife ; if we contend, 
Out of our queftion wipe him. 

C^8. You have broken 
The article of your oath ; which you flball never ^ 
Have tongue to charge me with, 

Lep, Soft, Cttfar. 

Ant. No, 
Lepidus, let him fpeak : 

The honour is faqred which he talks on ndw» i 
Suppofing that I lack'd it; but, on, Caefar;— 
The article of my oath, • 

C^s. To lend me arms, and aid, when I r^uir'd 
them; 
The which you both refusVl. 

Ant. Neglefted, rather; 
And then, when poifon^d hours had bound me up 
JProm mine own knowledge.. As nearly as I may, 
I'll play the penitent to you ; but mine honefty 
Shall not make poor ray greatnefs: Truth is,-- 

Fulvia, 
To have m^ out of iEgypt, made wars here ; 
For which myfelf, the ignorant motive, do 
So far alk pardon, as befits mine honour 
To ftoop in fuch a cafe, 

Lep. 'Tis nobly fpoken, 

C^s. I do not much miflike the qaatter, but 
The manner of his fpeech ; for*t cannot be, 
Wc (hall remain in friendlhip, our conditions 
So difiering in their adts. Yet, if I knew 
^Afh^it hoop (hould hold us ftaunch, from edge to edge 
O'the world 1 would purfuc it. 
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Aft. Give me leave, Caefar,— — — * 

Ca%. Speak, Agrippa, • , 

Agr. Thoa haft a fitter by the mother's fido^ 
AdmirM Oftavia : great Mark Antony 
Is now a widower. 

C^i. Say not fo, Agrippa. 
If Cleopatra heard you, your reproof 
Were well deferv'd of ralhhefs. 

Ant. laninotmarry'd, Caefar: let me hear 
Agrippa further fpeak. 

Agr. To hold you in perpetual amity, 
With an unflipping knot, take Antony 
Odavia to his wife ; whofc beauty claims 
No worfe a hulband than the beft of men s 
Whofe virtue, and whofe general graces, fpeak 
That which none elfe can utter. By this marriage, 
Her love to both 

Would each to other, and all loves to both, 
Draw after her. Pardon what I have fpoke \ 
For 'tis a fludied, not a prefent thought, 
By duty ruminated. 

Afit. Will Caefar fpeak ? ' 

Cau Not till he hears how Antony is touch'4 
With what is fpoke already. 

Ant. What power is in Agrippa, 
If I would fay, Agrippa, be it fo. 
To make this good? 

Ca,s. The power of Caefar, and 
His power unto Oftavia, 

Ani. May I never 
To this good purpofe, that fo fairly (hewf. 
Dream of impediment. 

\Thty f%H. 
Let me have thy hand 2 
Further this aft of grace ; and from this hour. 
The hearts of brothers govern in our loves. 
And fway our great defigns ! 
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Cifs. A fiflcp I bc^veith yx>y> whom nobri^ber 
Pid ever love fo dearly ; Let her Mve 
To join pw kiogd4mi9» and our hearts ; and mver 
Fly off our loves again ! 

Ant. I did not think to diaw my fword 'gainft 
Pompey ; 
!f or he hath laid ftrange courtesies, and grcAjt> 
Of late upon roe : I muft chank him ofUy, 
Left my rcmerotirance fuflier ill r/eppjrt i 
At heel of that, defy him. 

Lefi. Time ealls, upon US: 
Of u$ oiufl: l^ompey prclently be fought» 
Or elfe he i^eks out us. 

Mt. Whecelieshe? . 

C^is. About the Mount Miienum. 

Ant. Wbat^s his fti;eDgth 
By land ? 

C^5. Great, an-dencreafiog^ but^. by fea, - 
He is AO abfolutc mafter. 

Ant. So is the faipe. 
Yet, 'ere we put ourfelvcs in arms,, difpatch wci 
The bufinefs we have talk'd of. 

C^s. With mofl. gladnefs; 
And .do invite you to my^f^er's viejv^ 
Whither ftraight I'll lead you. 

Ant. Let us, Lepidus, 
Not lack your company. 

Lep. Noble. Antpny, 
^Iot ficknefs fiiail detain r^e^^ [£i^€untk 

SCEliE.-^Alexmiruir^A Jlo^m in the Palace. 

nSn/tfr CifEOPATRA, Charmiok, Iras, and Alezas.^ 

Ck. Give tpe foo[ie.,^nufi<;k ; mi»fi<:k, ippgdy food 
Of us that trade, Aaloye.rr^jSlo, let it.be. 
We'l to the rivers — tljgjeX HfiUbetfuy 
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Tawny-iinnM fiOies : as I draw theiH ti^, 
ril think them every one in Antony, 
And fay, " Ah ! Ha I youVc caaght/' 

CAdr. 'Twas merry, when 
You wagcr'd on your arigling; when your diver 
Did hang a falt*B(h on bis hodk, which he 
With fervency drew up-. 

CU. Thatt time !--0 times \— 
I latigh^d hinot out of patience ; and, that night, 
I laughM him into patience ; and^ next naorn) 

Er^d the ninth hour, I laugh'd him tt> his bed; « 

Then put my ties and mantles on him, whilit 
I worfe Ms {Word PhilHppan, — O 1 from Italy 



Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. Madam, Madam,—- 

Cle. Antonyms dead ?-^If thou fay fo. 
Villain, thou kiirft thy miftctfai^^bttt wel^ and 

free. 
If thou fo yield him, there is gold, and h«rd. 
My bltfeft veins to ki& i a hand that kings 
Have lipp'd, and trembl'd^ kiffiilg* 

Mess. Firft, Madam, he is welh 

Cle. Why, there's more gbbL . But| firrafa^ 
mark ; we ufe 
To fay, the dead are well 5 if he be dcad^ 
(And I perceive no goodnefs in thy. face) 
Thou (hould'ft come like a^fufy crowfi*d with fnakes> 
Not like a formal man. 

Mess^ Wirt pleafe you beat mfe. 

Qe. I have a mind to fpurn thee^ 'Vrb ebon 
fpeak'ft: 
Yet, if thou fay, Ant<)ny lives, is wcU, 
Or'friends with Csefar, or not captive to feim^ 
rir iei t-bee in a ihower ti gold, aod bail 
Rich pearls upon thee. , - ■ 

Mes^. Mailam^ he -s wdl.. 
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Cle. Wellfaid. 

Mess And friends with Csfar. 

CU. Thou art an honed man. 

Mess» Caefar and he» are greater friends thail 
ever. 

Cle. Make thee a fortune from me. 

Mess. But yet, Madam,— - 

Qe. I do not like, but ^et ; it does allay 
.The good precedence. 'Pr'ythee, pr'ythee friend^ 
Four out thy pack of matter to mine ear^ 
The good and bad together: He*s friends with 

Caefar; 
in date of health, thou fay'ft ; and, thou fay'ft, free. 

Mess. Free, Madam? No; I made no fuch re* 
port: 
He's married to 08avia. 

Cle. The moft iofeftious peftilence upon thee ! 

Mess. Good Madam, have patience I 

Qe. What fay you ? hence ! 

Mess. Gracious Madam^ 
1, that do'bring the news, made not the match, 

Ck. Say, 'tis not fo, d province I will give thee^ 
And make thy fortunes proud 3 
And I m\\ boot thee with what gift befide. 
Thy modefty can beg.— Come hither. Sir. 

Mess. I have done my duty. 

CJe. Is he married ? 
I cannot hate thee worfe than now I do,. 
If thou again fay, yes. 

Mess. -Too fure he is ; and, 'ere I quitted Roitic, 
He and OQavia had embark'd for Athens. 

[Exii Meffengen 

Cbar. Good, your Highnefs, patiience. 

Cle. Lead me hence, 
I faint : O, Iras, Charmion !— 'Tis no matter— *->*-> 
Go to the fellow, good Alexas; bid him 
Report the feature of OAavia, her years^ 
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Her nclination ; let him not leave out 

The colour of her hair : bring me word quickly; 

. lExii Alexas, 
Let him for ever go ! Pity me, Chjlf mioa. 
Bat do not fpeak to me. Lead me to my chamber. 

[^Exeunt* 

SCENE— •ii/6r»f« A Room in AwtONYV Housi. 

Emer Antony, and Octavia. 

Ant. ^2L^t nay, 06tavia, not only that, 
That were excufable \ that, and thouf^nds more 
Of ieroblablc import ; — ^but fliice we married, 
And have dwelt here, in Athens, he hath waged 
New wars'gainft Pompey, made his will, and readh 
To public ear ; • 

Spoke fcantily of me * when, perforce he could not 
But pay me terms of- honour,. cold, and iickly, 
He vented them ; moft narrow meafure lent me « 
When the beft hint was given him, he Hot tQok'tr ' 
Or did it from his teeth. 

Ofif. O, my good Lord, 
Relieve not all j or, if you muft believe. 
Stomach not all. A more unhappy^lady, 
If this divifion Chance, tie'er ftood between. 
Praying for both parts: — Hufband win, win 

brother. 
Prays, and deftroys the prayer j no midway 
M wixt thefe extremes at all. 

Ant. Gentle Odavia, 
Let ydur bell love draw to that point whjich feeks 
Beft to preferve it : if I lofe mine honour, 
I lofe myfelf : better I were not yours. 
Than yours To branchlefs. But^ as you requeftedp 
Your felf (hall go between us« Meantime, Lady, 
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111 raife the preparatioB of a war 

Shall ftain your brother ; fpeed yoa then to Rome^-* 

So your defires are yburs. 

Oa. Thanks to my Lord. 
The Jove of power make me moO: weak, moft weak^ 
Your reconciler ! Wars 'twixt you twain would be 
As if the world (hould cleave, and that flain men 
. Should fblder.up the rift. 
• jnt. Well, well, the fhip aWaits you in the har- 
bour: 
Choofe your own company, and command what cofi: 
Your beart has mind to« 

05. Oh, my Lord — ^farewcl ! 

AfU. The April's in thy eyes ; 
^ Thy tongue will not obey thy heart', nor will 
Thy heart inform thy tongue: the fwan's dowa 

feather 
Thus ftands upon th<^ fwell, at full of tide. 
And neither way inclines.---Come on, OAavia ; 
I'll lead thee to. the (bore. [E^md. 

Sd^NE'-^Mexandria. A Rmh in Ci.fiOFATRiA'6 

Cleopatra, and Iras, discovered. Cjueopatra^^xt- 
sively reclined on a Coucb. 

die. Athens may well be proud ! it circles, now. 
Within its walls, Bellona's paragon ; 
The man 6f men ;-^^y me ! the married man. 
Would that Mark Antony could fee mc thus! 
Sure he would ffgb, for he is noble natur'd. 
And bcfars a tender heart. I know hirh well-r- 
Ah, no, I know hirn'nbt ; I knew him once. 
But, now, *tis pad. 

Irns. Let it be paft with you — 
Forget him, Madam. 
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Cle. Never, never, Iras. 
Faithlefs, ungrateful, cruel tbenigb he be» 
I ftill muft love bim. 

£ntir Ckahiiioh. 

Now, what news, my Charmion ? 

Char. The man, whom you difpatchM in truft^ to 
Athens, 
Newly return'd, now walts^ upon your wilK 

Cle. {Starting up.) Will Antony be kind?— or, 
quite forfake mc^ 
Is*t life or death ? for when he gave hit anfwer, 
Fate took the word, and then I died or lived. 
Char. Madam, the Meflcnger. 

Emer MissingeK 

Cle. Say, — ^Iiad'ft thou audieKc 
Of great Mark Antony ? 

Mess. I found bim. Madam, 
Encompafs'd by a throng that (howted round him :— » 
When he beheld me ftruggling through the crowd. 
He blufli'd; and bade oiake w^y. 

Cle. There's comfort yet f 

{/IpartJrmthelAtfkti^tx. 
Proceed. 

Mess. I told my meflage, * 

Jyft as you gave it, broken and difbearted ; 
Told him, you only begg'd a laft farewcl ;-r— 
Prefentcd next y-our letter ; which he read. 
Then fetch'd an inward groan, and only figh'd^ 
As if his heart was breaking.^ Thus we parted. 

Cle. [Apart ) That inward groan gives hopes he 
may be here, 
|£ but to fay, farcwel. Saw'ft thou Odavia ? 

Me%$. Madam, 1 did ^ for, as I reach'd the land^ 



28 ANTONY 1H» CLEOPATRA. 

I vIewM her (landing at her veflel's prow. 
To fail for Italy ; our b'arks approach'ci 
Almofl; to contadi:. 

Cle. Italy! why thither? 
, Mess. To reconcile, at Rome, (fo rumour fpakc) 
Divifions which, of late, forebode a war 
Between her Lord and Caefar« 

Cte. Bleft forebodings ! 
Long may divifions laft, that can divide 
That mate, ill-mated, from Mark Antony, (apart^) 
Is (he as tall as I ? 

Jidtss. She is not. Madam. 

Cle. Dwar(i(h! he ne'er will like her long* 

Cbar, O, Ifis ! 
Like her ? it is impotfible. 

Oe. 1 think fo. 
What majefty is in her air ? Remember, 
If e'er thou look'd'ft on majefty. 

* Mess. She ftoopi. 
She (hews a body, rather than a life : . ' 
A ftatue, than a breather. 

CU. U this certain ? 

Mess. Or I have no obfervance. 

Cle. There's nothing in her yet : 
The fellow has good judgment. 

Char. Excellent. 

Cle. Bear'ft thou her face in mind ? Is't longy or 
round? 

Mess. Rounds even to faultinefs^ 

C^.^ For the moft part too. 
They are fooUfli that are fo. Her hair, what co- 
lour? 
Mess. Brown, Madam ; and her forehead is as low 
As (he would wi(h it. 

Cle. There is gold for thee* [Exit Mcflcnger. 

Cbar. A proper man. 
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Cie. Indeed, he is fo ; why, metbinks, by hiai9 
This creature's no fuch thing. 

Chaff O, nothing. Madam. 

Cle. The man hath fcen fome majeRy,and Chould 
know. 

Char. Hath he feen majcffty ? Ifis elfe defend, 
And (crvrng you fo long ! 

CU. I have one thing more to aCk hinx yet, good 
Charmion: 
3ut, 'tis no matter; thou (halt bring him to me 
Where I will write : All may be well enough. 

Char. I warrant you. Madam. [Grandjlomsbw 
XSbvuting^witbwt.'] Antony 1 Antony I. 

Enter Antony, and Evo^ARBUSt 

Clc. Oh, this I prophecied ! 

(kuibes Jorward io meet Antony.) 
My love ! my Lord I 
So quick to follow thus my meflenger! — 

Jhu. Well, Madam, we are met. {coldly.^ 

CU. Is this a meeting ? 
Then, meet we but to part ? 

Ant* We, mull ; — for ever. 

Cle. Who (ays we muft ? 

Ant. Our own hard fates. 

Cle. We make thofe fates ourfelves. 

Ant. Yes, ^e have made 'em i we have lov'd each 
other 
Into our mutual ruin. - 

Cle. The gods have feen my joys with envious 
cycsj 
I have no friends in Heav'n, and all the .world 
is arm'd againft my love : Ev'n you yourfelf 
}oin with the reft ; you, you are arih'd againft me* 

Ant. 1 will be juftify'd in all I do. 
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Tp late pofterity; and tberefpre bear 'me. 
If I mix a lie 

With any truth, reproach me freely with it ; 
Elfe favour me wkb filence« 

Cle. You command me, 
Ai^d I am dumb. 
^ £no. 1 like this well. He fliows authority. 

Jm. That I derive my ruin 
From you alone, — 

Cli. O, Hcav'n« ! I ruih you ! 

Ant* You pomisM me your filence, and you 
bitak it. 
Ere I have fcarce begun. 

Cle. Well) I obey you. 

JuL When I beheld you firft, it was in ^gypt. 
Ere Caefar law your eyes : You gave me love, • 
And. were too young to know it ; that I fettled 
Your father on his throne, was for your fake ; 
I left th* acknowledgement for time to ripen : 
C«far ftept in, arid with a greedy band 
Pluck'd the gieen Iruit, ere the firft bluft of red> 
Yet cleaving to the bpugh. He was my Lord, 
And was, befide, too great, for me to rival, 
W hen, after, I beheld ycu in Cilicia, 
An enemy to Rome, 1 pardon'd you. 

Cle. I clear'd myfelf. 

/int. Again you'break your promife. 
I lov'd you ftill, and took your weak excnfes ; 
Took you into my bcCom, flain*d by Crfar, 
And not half mine. I v^cpt to ^gVpt with you^ 
And hid me from the bus'nefs of the world ; 
Shut out enquiring nations from my fight, 
To give whole years to you. 

£no. *1 is all too true. 

Ant. Fulvia, my wife^ grew jealous. 
As fie, indeed, hi-d reafon ; raised a war 
To call mc back.— W hile in your arms I lay. 
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The wQrld fell mouldering from ni]r hands each 

hour. 
And left me fcarce a grafp* 
Cle Yet may I fpeak ? 

AHt. If I have Ufg'd afalfchood, yes ; ellfe not.— 
Your filence fay», I have. nqt« Fulvia died ; 
( Pardon, ye god si with my unkind ncfs died,) 
To fcl the world at peace, I took Oftavia, 
This Cacfar's fifter ; in her pride of youth. 
And flow'r of beauty, did I wed that lady ; 
Whom, blufhing, I muft praife, for I have left bw. 
You caird; my love has now obeyed the fumtniotis^ 
But, if I (lay, 'twill raife the Roman arms. 
If you have ought to anfwer, 
Now fpeak — you have free (eave. 

£ho. Now lay a iigh i' th' way, to ftop -his pftfifage; 
Prepare a tear, and bid it for his legions ; 
•Tis like thty lIlaH be fold. 

Cle. How (ball I plead my caufe, Whtn you^^mf 
judge, . 
Already have condemnM me } ^hall I bring 
The Ipve ycm bore me for my advocate ? 
That, now, is turn'd againft me; that deftroys me ; 
For, love once pall is, at the beft, forgotten ; . , 
But oft*ner four^ to hate : 'twill pleafe my Lord 
To ruin me, and therefore TU be guilty. 
Here then I end. Though I deferve this ufage, 
Was it like you to give it ? 

Ant* O, you wrong me, 
To think 1 fought this parting, or de&r'd 
T' accufe you more than what will clear myfelf. 
And ijoftify this breach. We're both unhappy. 
If nothing elfe, ydt^our ill fortune parts us. 
Speak, would you have me pcrifh by my Hay > 
Cle. If, as a friend, you aik my judgment, go; 
If, as a lover, ftay. If yott muft perilh, 
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•Tis a hard word, but (lay. 

Now, judge my love by this. • ' 

(Gii^^ Antony atoruiii^i) 
Could 1 have borne 
A iife» or deaihi a bappinefs» or woe. 
From ybur's divided, this had giv'n me means. 

Jim. By Hercules, the writing of Odavius I 
I know it well. / 

See, £nobarbus I here he offers £gypt. 
And joins all Syria to it as a prefent ; 
So, in requital, (he forfake my fortunes. 
And join her arms with his» 

Qe. And yet you leave me ! 
You leave me, Antony, and yet I love you. 
Indeed I do ; I have refus'd a kingdom. 
That's a trifle,. 

For I would part with life, with any thing. 
But only you. 0» let me die' with you I 
Is that a.hard requeft ? 

Ant. Next living with you 
*Tis all that Heav'n can give. . 

Cbar. [/side.) He melts! we conquer f 

C/e. No, you fh^ll go. , Your int're(t calls you 
hence ; - 
Yes, your dear int'reft pulls too ftrong for thefe 
Weak arms to hold you here. (Takes his hand.) 
Go ; leave me, fpklier, 
(For you're no more a lover) leaye me dying ; 
Pulli me, all pale, and panting, firom your bofom j. 
And, when your march begins, let one run after, 
Breathlefs almoft for joy, and cry,, flic's diead : * 
The foldiers (hout ; you, then, perhaps, may figh. 
And muAer all your Roman gravity ;. 
Odavja chides ; and ftraight your brow clears up^. 
As I had never been. 

Ant. Dead ! rather let me perifli^ : 
%ly Ufci my foul; my all ! {Embraces her.). 



ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 3S 

Eno. And what's this toy, 
In balance with your fortune, honour, fame ! * 

Am. What, Enobarbus' ? it outweighs 'em all* 
Down on thy knees, blafphemer as thou art, 
And aik forgivenefs of wrong'd innocence. 

Eno. V\\ rather die, than take it. — Will ybu go ? 

,Afa. Go! whither? Go from all that's excellent ! 
Faith, honour, virtue, all good things forbid, 
Thair I fl)oo4d go from her, who fcts rtiy love 
Above the price of kingdoms. Give, you gods! 
Give to your boy, your Caefar, 
This rattle of a globe, to play withal. 
This gew-gaw world', and put him cheaply 6fi^^ 
I'll not be pleas'd with lefs than Cleopatra. 
, Cle. Shc*s wholly yours. My heart's fo^ fell ef 
joy 

That I (haH do feme wild extravagance 

Atid caufe the plodders cf our foo^ifti world, . 

Who know not tcndernefs, to think me mad. 

{March.) ^Exeunt Antony and Cleopatrst, 
£noi O women ! women ! women ! all the gods 
Have not (uch pow'r of doing goodie man, 
As yoU| of doing; barm ! J^Esit: 
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ACT IIL 

SCENE-^ii Room in C;esar's PaUce. 

Enter Cjbsar, M^cenas and Agrippa« 

Cats. CONTEMNING Rome, he did all this, 
and more. 
In Alexandria— here's (Shewing papers.) the man* 

ner of it,-^ 
r the market-place, pn a tribunal filver'd, 
Cleopatra and himfelf, in chains of gold. 
Were publicly cnthron'd : at the feet fat 
Csefarioti, whom they call my father's fon. 
And ail the unlawful ifTue, that their crime 
Since then hath made between them» Unto her 
He gave the 'ftablifliment of JE^ypt ; made her. 
Of Lower Syria, Cyprus, Lydia, 
Abfojute queen. 

M^ec. This in the public eye ? 
Cas. V the common lhew-plac6, where they ex* 
ercife : 
His Tons he there proclaim'd the kings of kings. 
Great Media, Parthia, and Armenia, 
He gave to Alexander ; to Ptolemy he aflign'd 
Syria, Cilicia and Phoenicia : She, 
In the habiliments of the goddefs, Ifis, 
That day appear'd, and ott before gave audience. 
As 'tis reported fo. 

Mac. Let Rome be thus 
Inform'd. 

Agr Who, queafy with his infolence 
Already, will their good thoughts call from him. 
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Cas^ The people know itv and have now received 
His accufations. 
^ Agr. WJiom does he accqfe ? - 

C^es. Caefar : and that having,J[n Sicily, 
Sextus Pompeius fpoilM, we had not rated him 
His part o'tbe Ifle:^ then does he fay» he lent me 
Some (hipping, unreftor'd j laftly, he frets. 
That Lepidus of the triumvirate 
Should be depos'd ^ and being, that we detain 
All his revenue. 

Agr. Sir, this (hould be anfwer'd. 

Cas. 'Tis done already, and the mefTenger gone, 
I have told him, Lepidus was grown too cruel ^ 
• That he his high $iuthority abusM, 
And did deferve his change : for what I have con- 
quered, 
I grant him part ; but th^n, in his Armenia, 
"And other of his conquerM kingdoms, I 
Demand the like. 

Mo'C. He*ll nciver yield to that, 

Cas. Nor muft not then be yielded to in this. 

Enter Oct a via. 

OS. Hail, Caefar, and my Lord ! hail, moft dear 
Caefar! 
.Had not the adverfe wind, and .raging feas^ . 
Prb|ong'd my voyage, and driv'n our labouring bark 
Leagups from its cpurfe, I fooner h^d embraced you. 
Cas. That ever I Ihould call thee, caft-away ! 
OS. You have not call'd me fo, nor have you 

caufe. 
Cas. Why have you ftorp upon us thus? Xm\x 
'come not 
Likft Caefar's filler : The wife of Antony 
Should have an army for an ufher, and 
The neighs of horfe to tell of her approach. 
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Long^ere (he did appear: But you are came 

A market-maid to Rome ; We fhould have rtiet you 

By Tea, and land ; fupplying ^very ftage 

With an augmented greeting. 

OH Good 'my Lord, 
To cortie thys w^s I not con(lrain'd» but did it 
On my free wilU My Lord, Mark Antony, 
Hearing that you prepared for war, acquainted: 
My grieving ear withal ; whereon 1 beg'd 
His pardon for return. 

C^5. Which foon he granted, 
Being an obflruft *twixt his'love and him, 

OS. Co not fay fo, my Lord. 

Cas. I have eyes upon him, 
And his affairs come to me on the wind ; 
Where fay you he is now ? 

0£i. My Lord, in Athens. 

C^«. No, no, my moft wrongM filler: Cleopatra^ 
Hath nodded him to her j and tbey are levying 
The kings o'the earth for war againft me. Now, 
E'en now, they head their force at Aftium ; 
But they have found, I truft, to their confufion. 
Our fleet and armies there, prepared to meet them. 

Oil. Ah me moft wretched ! 
That have my heart parted betwiXt two £riend^« 
That do :>M\Q. each other. 

C^s. Welcome hither : 
Your ktters fo far check'd our breaking forth, 
Till we perceiv'd, both bow you were wrong led. 
And we in negligent danger. Cheer your heart: 
Be you not troubled with the time, which driven 
O'er your content thefe> ftrqng necellities j 
But let determined things to deftioy. 
Hold unbewaird their way. Welcome to Rome : 
Nothing more dear to me.-r-*You are abus'd . 
Beyond the, maik of thought : and the high gpds. 
To do you juftice, qiake them rtl^nidcrs 
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Of us, and thofe th^t love you. Be of comfort j— 
And ever welcome to us. 

Jgr. Welcome, Lady. 

M^c. Welcome, dear Madam* 
^ach heart in Rome does lovf and {Dity J0^. 

Oa. Is it fo. Sir B 

C^s. Mcft certain. Sifter, welcjpme i Tcay you^ 
now. 
Be ever known tQ patience. My deareft filler i 

SCENE.— ^;rtfr Actium.--Th Outskirts gT An* 
tony'* Camp. 

Enter CL£OFATRA,.^n^ Enoba&bub^ 

Cle. Iwill be even with thee, doubt it not. 
And have command, here, while we (lay in Adium^ 

Eno. But why, why, why ? 

C&. Thou haft forfpoke my being in thefe wars; 
And fay*ft it is not fit. 

Eno. WcIJ, is it? is it? 

die. Is't not denounced 'gainft U^? Why ihould 
hot we , 

Be there in perfon ? " 

Eno. Your prefence needs muft puzzle Antony; 
Take from his heart, take from his brain, from his 

time, 
What fliould not then be fpar'd. He is already 
Traduc'd for levity ; arid 'tis faid, in Rome, 
You, and your maids, manage this war. 

Cle. Sink Rome, and their tongues ro.t. 
That rpeak*againft us ! A charge we bear i^the war, 
And, as the Prefident of my kingdom, will 
Appear there for a man. Speak not againft: it, 
I will be in the adion. 

Eno. 1 have done. 
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Enter Antony, and Cakidius« 

j/nt. Canidius, we will fight with them by fca. 

CU. By fea ! what cHe ? 

Can. Why will tny Lord do fo ? 

^nt. For that he dares us to*t. 

Eno* So bath my Lord dared him to fingle fight. 

Can^ Ay* and to wage this battle in Pharfalia, 
Where Caefai; fought with Pompey : 'But thefe offers. 
Which ferve not For his 'vantage, he (hakes off, 
And fo ihoutd you. 

Eno. Your fliips are not well mannM ; 
Your mariners arc muleteers, reapers, people 
ingrost by fwift imprefs : in Cacfar's fleet 
Arc ibofc that, often, have 'gainft Pompey fought : 
Their (hips are yare, your's heavy : — No difgrace 
Awaits you for refufing him by lea. 

Ant. By fea, by fea. 
* Ena. Why, Sir, you throw away 
The abfolute foldierfhip you have by land ; 
Diftra6t your army ; leave unexecuted 
Your own renowned knowledge; quite forego 
The way which promifesaffurance; and 
Give up yourfelf merely to chance and peril, 
From firm fecurity. 

jint. 1*11 fight by fea. ' 

Cle. I have flxty fail ; Caefar's none better. 
Ant. Our overplus of (hipping we will burn. 
And, with the reH full mann*d, from the head of 

Actium, 
Beat the approaching Csefar. — If we fail. 
We then can do*t by land. 

Enter Messenger^ 

Thy bufinefs ? 

Mess. The enemy, my Lord, is now defcricd. 
Ca^far has taken Toryne. 
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Jnl. There in perfon I 
Well, to our fhips :*^this fpecd of Caefar carries 
Beyond belief. 

Messm While he was, yet, in Rome, 
His power went out in fucb detatdhmcnts, as 
Beguird all fpies. [^Retires. 

Ant. Canidius, 
Our nineteen legions thou (halt hold by land^ 
And our twelve thouland horfe.. . Hafte* to thy 

charge . [^Exit Canidius. 

So now on board— and cheerly !~Come, my Thetis! 

[To Cleop. 
Away ! Away ! [Martial flourish. 

[ExcufU Antony, Cleopatra, Enobarbus, andjhlhwcrs. 

SCENE. — The Country near Actiiim. 

Enter Canidius, marchings ivith his Land Army. 

Can. Halt! breathe awhile, ere we aicetld the 

fteep. 

Set we our fquadrons upon yonder hill. 
In eye of Cafar's, battle ; — from which place 
We may the number of the (hips behold, 
And fo proceed accordingly. . 

[Alarum from the. Sea. 
The fleets 

Draw near each other ; Roman flrains of war. 
With iEgypt*s timbrels mingling, on the fca, 
Proclaim immediate a6lion. — To the heights; 
Steadily^ foldicrs. — March ! \ • ' [Exeunt. 

.. SCENE.— 5^tf Shore— Open Sea beyond it. 

A Grand Sea Fight ; which ends in the defeat of 
Antony and Cleopatra. . 
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l&CEHE^^Open Country, near Aaiuvi. 

JEntcr Philo. 

Thilo. Loft ! loft ! alMoft ! I C2th behold ho Iott-» 
ger: ' 

The Antoniad, the iEgyptian Admiral, 
With all their fixiy, fly, and turn the rudder} 
Now, £iiobarbus) 

J^nler ^hobarAfs. 

En^. Gods and! goddeffes ! 
The greater poction of the world is loft, 
With very ignorance ; Ve have kifs'd away 
Provinces, kingdoms ! 

Phib. Ho^ appears the fight ? 

£nd- On our fide like the fpotted peftilence^ 
Where death is fure. Ton ribald hag of j£gypt^ 
Whom leprofy overtake ! i'the midft o'the fight. 
When 'vantage like a pair of twins appearM^ 
Both as the famCi or rather our*s the elder^ 
Hoifts fail, and flies: — and (he, once being loofCi 
The noble ruin of hpr magick, Antony, 
Claps on his Tea wing» like a doting mallard. 
Leaving the battle, and flies after her; 
I never faw an adion of fuch (bame ; 
Experience, manhood, hononr, ne*er before 
Did violate fo itfelf. 

Enter Canidius. 

Can. Our fortane on the fea is out of breathy 
And finks moft lamentably. Had our Genei*al 
Been what he knew himfelf, it had gon« well & 
Oh, he has given example for our flight, 
Moit giofsly by his own* 



AlrtX)Nt Aiiro CLEOPAirRA. 41 

Eno. Ay, are you. thejxabputs ? Why then, |{oo^ 
night . .: ' '^ 

Indeed! 

Can. Towarcis Pelopohneftis s^re they fled. 

PhiJo. And then«e,'nO( Joubt, to jEgyptw 

Can, Donbihk (a. 
To the all conqa^ring iCsefar I will Tender 
Myiegipns apc5.^y horfe; fix kings already 
Shew me the way of yielding. [^ShofUfi^ 

Eno. Hark ! the cncnjy ! 
rU follow yet the wpiinded c^anqe of AptoAy, 
Although hiy ^-feafoh fits i'thc wi^d againft^'^^^^ . 

\ShouU a^ain. Exeunt;, severally ^ 

SCElsrE, — inothcr part ^ the Country, ^ncar /ilium: 

Enter CiisAk, and Kis f^ciinp 

Ofs. Where is the roan wbbijbL Antony, when 

' 'fly3nte/ * : • ;- '" ' 

Sent from^is/fleetf to «tore. 

rfttrir. Carfar, he's Fucre. 

^mbussador Jrofn hntony ttitances^ 

•CW*. -Approach, ^ and- fpcak/"' '■ 

ifmi. Such as I am, I come from Aijitony : 
I was, of hpty as petty to Ms ends. 
As is th^ Worn dTew on the myrtfe Icfkf 
•it6 th^yaft ocean. : . - 

Ca8. Well ;— -declare thine oifice. 
• 'AMi - Lord of his fortunes, he falutes thee, and 
Requires to liye in iEgypt: which not granted. 
He fues to br^a&h^ be,tween the h^aveps and earthy 
A privatcttian in Athens : This from him. 
, J^fi^cl. C:ieQpatr^ praye^ ^f ibjfi hpr^dia^J^Pl t 
For now fiie feels, it thoii puriu*ft the £iii*n» 

F 
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Cits: For Antonf » . 

I have no ears to his requeft. The queen 
Of audience nor defire (hall fail, (o (he 
From iEgypt drive her all difgraced friend. 

Jtmb.' Fortune attend thee ! 

Ca8. In thy courfe to ^gypt, 
A meffenger of mine* to Cleopatra^. 
Muft be thy fellow .^-firing him through the bands. 

[£xt< Ambafladon 
Thyreus, — 

Thyr. {advancing.) My Lord — 

Can. Thou muft fail with him, Thyreus. 
From Antony win Cleopatra; promife. 
And in our name, what (he requires ; add more^ 
(From thine invention) ofiers. Try thy cun- 
ning ; 
Make thine own edift for thy pains^ which we 
Will anfwer as a law. 

Thyr. Cacfar, I gp. 

Cm. Go quickly, then; and (hould thy veffel prove 
A fluggard to the wind, I may fetfopt^ , 
On Afric's ground before thee. ; [Exit Thyreus. 
Now, my friends^ 
We muft, once more, embark to ieek thefe rona* 

ways: 
'ipis fit we take the lion we have driven 
Into his laft retreat. Therefore^ for i^pt. 
Strike,-^Hand maich on ! [fx^im// 

^QEXlZ^AUxaniTiik^Thc Interior 2/:Ciiofatra'« 
Palact. 

E^Mr Antont, wOh JUmdoTUs^ 

Jtnt. This land of JEgypt bids me tread no mort 
on*t. 
It is alhan^'d to bear met-^FdendSy (ome hither | 
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I am fo lated in the world, that I 
Have loft my way for ever: — I have one fliip. 
Laden with gold : — take that,'divtde it ;'^fly^— ^ 
And make your peace with Caefar. 

Jll. Fly ? not we ! 

JrU,. I fled myrelf ; and have ioftrufted others 
To run and fliew their (houlders. 

AUcn. Sir, ihc Quc?n. 

Enter ClbopatrAi and jfUfndanUf 

CU. O, my Lord ! fny Lord ! 
Forgive my fearful f^ils I I little thought 
You would have foilow'd • 

Ant. v^gypc, thou knew'ft too well 
My heart was to thy rudder ty'4 by thP ftnngs, 
And thou (hould'ft tow me after, 

Ci<, Pardon, pardpq ! 

Ani. Fall not a tear, I fay ; one, of them r^tes 
All that is won and loft! — Now, kifs me, fweet ! 
Even this repays-^Qb, I am full of lead. 
Some wine there, aod qur viands. Thou wilt follow % 
Wilt thou |&9!t, fpon ?-*0h \ \^E.xit. 

Enter a Male Attendant. 

AUen. A metifenger from CsBfar. 

Cle. What, no more ceremony ! — See, my women| 
They treat with negligence tBc rcfc, when blown, 
That kneerd unto the buds.^ Admit htm, Sirt 

JEnter THya»u»t 

C^efar'swill? • 

Thyr. Hear it apart. 

Cle. None but friends ; fay on boldly. 

Thjr. 1 hus then ;-*— tfie moft renownM Csfar in« 
treats 
Not to confider in what cafe thou ftand-ftf 
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(for foon bU forcpswill fejt fopi on ^gypth 
Further t|)aa be is Cfcfair. 

Cfe. On-T-rigbt royal. 

Thyr. He knows yiat yoV probra^^ 
As you did love, but as you foar^d him*- 

ci«. ai—; , _. . ; 

Tfiyr. 1 he (cars upon your! hpnour, therefore. Be 
Does pity, as conftVained biem|uies^ 
Not asdeferv'd. * 

CU. He h a gpd ; and knows 
What is moft right. 

Thyr. Shall I, th*h/ fejr |6 dr&r. 
What yoU recjufrre of Hifc ? for h"c partly b^s 
To be defir'd to give. Id iMch Woa}d (AiAfd MM| 
That of his for runes y6\i ihouid make iffliaff 
To kih upon : but H Weutolf warm bi^ ipirife 
To bear from me ybi^ ba(d left AMdtifi 
And put yourfelf under hia fliroud^ ihi ^T^^^f 
The un'vferfal ianlttotd. 

CU. What's your name? 

Tfyr: My name is Tbyre«^ 

Cfe. Moft kind meffehger. 
Say to great Ccfar thi j. fiy defMitai^kA 
I kifs his conqueringliand ; tell him, I am prompt 
To lay my crown at his feet, arid there to kneel i 
And from his all-obeying bri^ih t9 h^r 
The doom.of j£gypt« 
. Ihyr. 'Tis youc nobleft coorfe» 
Wifdom. and foxiutoe combat i^g tog^ther^ 
If that the former dare but what it can* 
Mo chance may (h^Re it. Give dne grace to lay 
jAy duty en your hand. 

CU. your Cefar's father, o£t« (givvag A^r ^ifu^.) 
'WheO' he hath vo^^ o£ taking kingcjpms io^ 
J^e(iow*d his.lip. on iba^t uaworthy. pUcCi, 
As it rain'd kifles. ^ 
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/Kp-ffifer- Antony. 

jffU. Why tarries thus my CUopatm jU-Hb ^ 
Fftvours^ by Jove that thunder* ! 
What art thou, fellow? 

TAyr. One that but peifortDS 
The bidding of the tulleft w^n^M^ wortbieft 
To have command obeyed, 

jifU, Approach there: What, hav« y<Mi HO ears ? 
I am 

' Enler MU%dafii9: 

Antony yet— Take hence this Jack, and whip him. 
Till, like a boy, you fee him cringe bis face, 
And whine aloud for mercy : lake him heace« 

Thyr. Mark Antony, — 

Ant. Ti^ him away. This Jack of Ciefar's (hall 
Bear us an errand to him. 

[^Exeunt AitendanU with Thyreus«. 

Cle. O, is it come to this ? V\ herefoie is thif ? 

Ant. To let a fellow that will take rewards, 
And fay, •* God quit you/' be familiar with 
My play-fellow, your hand : this kingly feal. 
And plighter of high hearts ! 

Be^enter Attendants with Thyr£Us« 

Henceforth, 

The white hand of a )ady fever thee, ' 

Shake thoM to look on*t ! Get thee back to Caefar, 

Tell him thy entertainment ; look thpu fay. 

He makes me angry ; harping on what t am, 

Not what he knew I was : He makes me angry; 

And at this time, moft eafy 'tis to do't^ ' 
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When my good ilars, that were my former guides. 

Hare empty left their orbs, and (hot theic fires, 

Ijntdiheat^&ofhell. 

lience with thy ftripeSs begone ! [Exit Tbyrctts. 

Cle. H^ve you done yet ? 

yfn/. Alack ! our terrene moon 
U now eclips*d, and it portends alone ' 
The fall of Antony, 

Cl^, I mud ftay his time. 

jint* To flatter Caefar, would you miogle eye# 
With one that ties bis points ? 

Cle. Not know me yet ? 

Jflt. Cold-hearted toward me ? 

Cle. Ah, dear! if it be fo. 
From my cold heart let Heaven engender hail. 
And poifon it in the fource, and the iirft (ton? 
Prop in my neck ; as it determines, fo 
Diffolve my life ! 

//«/. I am fat}sfi*d» 
C^far will foon (it down in Alexandria ; 
I will oppofe his fate* Our force by land 
Will nobly hold ; our fever'd navy, too. 
May knit' again, our fleet> threatening mod fea^Hke* 
W here hafl thou been, my heart ? Uoft thou hear, 

Lpdy ? , 
When in the fit Id I enter, and return 
To kifs thefe lips, I will appear in blood j 
I and my fword will eatn our chronicle £ 
Theie is hope in it yet. 

Cle. 1 hat*s my brave Lord \ 

j^n:. i will be tr^ble-fincw'd, he^irted, hreath^d^ 
And fight malic iou(ly; for when trine hours 
Were nice and lucky, men did ranfom lives ' 
Ot me for jelts; but noyi^, I'li fet my teeth. 
And fend to daiknefs ail that ftop me. Come^ 
Let's have one other ^audy pight ; call to mp 
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AH my fad captaias; fill our bowU ; oncemore^ 
Let*s mock the midnight belK 

CU. ' It is my birth-day s 
I had thought to have held it poor; but fince my 

Lord 
Is Antpny again, I will be Qeopatra. 
^«r.,WeMlyetdo well. 
Cle. Call all his noble captains to my Lord« 
Ani. Do fo; we'll fpeak to then^; to-oight IHl 
force 
The winC; pfcejp through their fears. Come oQ» my 

queenb# 
There's lap in't vet: — the next time I do fight, 
111 make death love me ; for I will contend 
Even with his peftilent fcythe. 

[Examt Antony, Cleopatra, and AttnidanU. 



A C T IV. 

SCEtiE—'Tbe Interior of Cleopatra's Palace. 

Enter, AhtXAs^ and Enobarbus. 

jtUx. YES ; we (hall fare but ill, nowthefe fame 
Romans 
Have crofs'd the feas, and fat down here before us. 
In Alexandria. 
£no. M<f& fcurvily. 

Aicx. ILooking out.) But who's that ftraqgeT ?: Bf 
his warlike port, 
He's of no vulgar note. 



jr«#. Hal— 'tis Veiifidiusf 
Our Emperor^s great lieutenant m Ae Eaft ; 
Who 5rfl thev/d Rome that Partbta cotild be CQit« 

^uer'd. 
When Antony returned from Syria laft. 
He left this man togtsard the Rotnto frontiers. 

jilex You fcem to know him. 

Eno. Aye -^ — I honour hhn. 
A bniarer R'Ojaian never drew a <Word, 
Firm to bis prince ; but as a friend^ not ffave. 
'Jle ne'er was of his plesffores, but prefider 
G*er all his cooler hours, and mornidig counfels. 
In Qwrt* theplainnefs^ fiereenefa, rugged virtue^ 
Of an old true«ftampt' Roman* lives in him. 
His coming bodes fome good, I trtift.— ^Withdraw, 
^e flmU Itamjhwt, anon. 

lExeuni Endbarbus and Alexas« 

Ent^ Vehtidius, jOttdan Ji^ptum yUitniatU. 

Ven. Nay, tell thy quecp, 
Ventidius is arrivM, to end her charms. 
Let your ^Egyptian timbtels play alone ; 
Nor mix effeminate founds with Roman trumpets^ 
You dare not fight for Antony; go pray, 
And kc^p your coward'a hply-day in 4;en[^l9s, 

Off. ^he€mpeK>rapproacfee», arid'Comn:ahd*i 
On pain of death, that none i>refume ta ftay. 
M^. * 1 dare not difebey him, 

[Exeam Officer and Egyptian J^tnJatg. 
Fen. Well, I dare;— 
.Uut- nUobferve him^firft wrfcen, artd find 
Which way bis humour drives ; the y eft 1^11 venture. 

• ' i^ibaruwsi) 



> ' 
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Snttr Aktomt* 

Jnt. Why was I rais'd the meteor of the WorUt . 
Hung in the {kies» and blading As I traveird, 
Till ^11 my fires were^ent, and then caft downward^ 
To be trod cut by Cafar ? 

Ven. Ontny'fouU ' ' ^ 

*Tis mournful; wondVoos mournful ! 

Am. Count thy gains. ^ 
Now, Antony, would'ft thou be botn for this f 
Glutton of fortune ! thy devouring youth 
Has ftarv'd tliy wanting age. 

Fttt. {Aside.) How forrow fhakeshim! 
So, now the tempeft tears him uj> by th* toot^, 
And on the groitnd extendi the itoble ruin. 

(Antony htning ttffOtvH himself an ikijgrmidi 

Ant. Lie here, thou fliadow of M emperor ! 
The place thou prefieft on thy mother earth 
Is all thy empire now : Now it contains thee; 
Some few days hence, and theii 'twill be too Urge»: 
When thou'rt contrafted in thy narrow ttrn, 
Shrunic to a few cdtdafhes; tbeil Oftavia^ 
j(For Cleopatra will not live to fee it) 
Odtavia then will have thee all Uer own. 
And bear thee in her widow'4 ^^^ ^o CdSfar j 
Cosfar will weep, the crocodile Will weep, 
To fee his rival of the univerfe 
Lie dill and peaceful there. Til think no moreOnlt. 

Vcn. I mud difturb him ; I tiatt hold no longer. 

(Standing i6f(Hhe him.) 

Akt. {Starting up;) Art thou VcmididS? 

♦%». Are you Antony ? 
I*m more like what I was^ than you to hifti 
Urftyoulail* 

Ant. Fm angry* 

G V 
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Ven. So am I, 

Am. I would be priTate ; leave me. 

Vm. Sir, I love you, 
Aod therefore will not leave you. 

Ant. Wai not leave me ? 
Where have you learnt that anfwer ? Who am I ? 

Yen* My emperor ; the man I love next Heav'n s 
If 1 faid more, I think 'twere fcarce a fin : 
You're all that's good, and godlike. 

Am. All that's wretched. 
You will not leave me, then \ 

Ven. 'Twas too prefuming 
To fay I would not \ — but 1 dare not leave you : 
And 'tU Unkind in you to chide me hence 
So foon, when 1 fo far have come to fee you. 

Ant. Now thou haft feen roe, art thou fatisfi'd ? 
For, if a friend, thou haft beheld enough; 
And, if a foe, too much. 

Ven. Looky emperor, this is no common dew; 

(Weeping.) 
I have not wept this forty years, but now 
My mother domes afre(h into my eyes ; 
I cantiot help her foftnefs. 

Jnt^ By Heav'n he weeps ! poor, good old man, 
be weeps! 
The big round drops courfe one another down 
The furrows of his cheeks. Stop 'cm, Ventidius, 
Or I fhall blufb to death : They let my (hame. 
That causM 'em, full before me. 

Feni I'll do my heft. 

.4M. Sure there's contagion in the tears of friends : 
See, I have caught it too. Believe me, 'tis not 
For my own griefs, but thine. Nay, father,«-^~ 

yien Emperor. 

A^t. Emperor ! why, that's the ftile of viftory $ 
The conqu'ring foldier^ red with unfelt wounds. 
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Salutes his general fo ; but never more 
Shal] that found reach my ears. 

Fenf. I warrant you. 

jfnt. Adium, Aftium ! Oh— — 

Ven. It fits too near you. 

Jrit. Here, here it ties ; a lump pf lead by day. 
And) in my (hort» di{|ra8ed, nightly flumbers. 
The hag that rides my dreams* 

Vfn, Out with it, give it vent, - 

^Ht. Urge not my (hame. 
lloft a battle. 

Veu. So has Julius done. 

jlnt. Thou favour'ft me, and fpeak'ft not half thou 
think'ft; 
For Julius fought it out, and loft it bravely j 
But Afltoay^-j-iii- 

Fen. Utiy^ ftop not. 

Jnt. Antony, — ^well, thou wilt have it^ — ^likc % 
coward fied, ' 

Fled while his foldiers fought ; fled firft, Veptidiuss 
Thou long'ft to curfe md, and I give thee leave ; 
J know thou cum'ft pfepar'd to rail* 

Fm. I did. 

Jnt. I'll help thee. I have been a man, Venti- 
dius. 

Ven. Yes, and a brave one- bu t 

jfnr. I know ihy itieaning :— rf 
But I have ioft my reafon, have difgrac'd 
The name of foldier with inglorious eafe. 
Fortune came fmiling to my youth, and wooM it, 
And purple greatncls met my ripcn'd years ; 
When firft 1 came to empire, 1 was borne 
On ndes of people, crowding to my triumphs ; 
I was io great, io happy, fo belov d. 
Fate could not ruin me ; till I took pains 
And work'd agaioil my fortune, chid her from inex 
My carelefs days, and my luxuripus nights^ 
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At length have weari*d hcp» and jnovii (he's gone, 
Gone» gone, divorced. for e.vQt<-**Pr'y^^^ ^^^^^ 
me. 
Fen. No, 

^»/, Why? , . / ^ 

fVxf, I woqld WtBg Ipalmi and poqr it in your 

wound§^ 
^nt. I know thou wpuW'ft* 
Yen. I will. 
Ant. Ha, ha, ha, ha ! 
Ven. You laugh, 
ilii/, I do, 10 fee officious, loye 
Give cordials to the dead. 
Fen. You would be loft, then ? 
" jtni* I am, 
Ven. I fay, you are not. Try your fortune* 
Jnt. I have to the utmoft. Doft ibou think mc 
defperate 
Without juft caufe ?•— -All's loft beyond- r^^pair ; 
I fcorn the world, and think it not woctb keepii^* 

Fen. Caefar thinks not fo ; 
He'll thank you for the gift he could not take. 
You would be kiird; hold out your throat to 

Caeifar, 
And fo die tamely, , 

Jnt. I c^n kill, o^rfelf. 

Vtn. I can die with, you too, when time (hall 
ferve j 
But fortune call* upon us, now, to live; 
To fi^bt, to conquer?. 

• Jnt Sure thou, drieanj'ft, Ventidius* , . 

Fen. Up for your hpnpur's faj^e 1 twelve legiona 
wait'youi 
And long to call you chief. By painful journeys 
I led 'em, patient, both. of heat and hunger,' 
Down from the Parthian marfties to /the Nile ; 
•TwiH do:y4>u good. to^fMitJtmir fun-burnt faoetj 
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Their fearrM cheek3, ;ind chopt hands j thesc's vir^ 

tu^. in •em : : 

They'll fell their mangled limbs at dearer rate* 
Than yon trim bands can buy* 

AtU. Where left you them ? 

Ven. I faid, on the banks o*the Nile. 

Jlnt. Then, bring •em hither; 
There may be life in thefc. 

Ven. Thcy^ will not come : 
They petitioa 

Tou would make hafte to bead *etn. 
^ jint. I'm befieg'd. 

Ven. There's but one way i!hut up .—How came I 
hither? 

Ant. I will not ftir. , 

Vent. They would, perhaps^ defire 
A better reafon. 

Ant. I have never us*d 
My foldier*s to demand a reafon of 
.My actions. Why did they refufe to march ? 

Ven. They faid, they would not fight for Cico» 
patra*. 

Jnt. What was't they faid ? 

Ven* They faid, they would not -fight for Cleo* 
patra* 
Why fhould they fight indeed to make her conquer, 
And make you more a flave ? 

Ant. Ventidius, I allow your tongue free licence 
On all my other faults ; but, on your life^ 
No word of Cleopatra: She deferves 
More worlds than I can Jofc. 

Ven. I take the privilege of plain love to fpeak. 

Ant. Plain love ! plain arrogance ! plain infolence I 
Tny men are cowards ; thou, an envious traitor ^ 
Who, under feeming honefty, haft vented 
The burden of thy rank, o'erflowing gaU, 
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Ob! that' thou wert my equal ; great in arms 
As ihe firft Caerar was, that I might kiW .thee. 
Without a ftain to honour. 

Fen. You ihay kill rac ; 
You have done more alr«ady,-^caird me traitor. 

JInt. An thou not one ?• 

VtH. For (hewing you yourfelf, 
Which none elfe durft have done; but had I becri 
That name, which I difdain to (peak again, 
I needed not have fought your abjeS fortunes j 
Come to partake your fatCi td die <vith yoo. 
What hind'red me to'vc led my conquering eagles . 
To join with Casfar's bands ? i could have been 
A traitor then ; a glorious, happy traitor, 
^nd not have been fo calFd. 

Ant* Forgive me, foldier ; 
Fve been too paflipnate. 
Why did'ft thou tempt my anger, by difcovery 
Of what I would hot hear. 

ren. No prince but you 
Could merit that fiocerity I us'4. 
Nor durft another man have ventured it: 
But you, ere love mifled your wand'ring eye. 
Were fure the chief, and beft of human race, 
FramM in the very pride, and boaftof nature ! 

jtti. But Cleopatra — 
Go on ; for I can' bear it now. 

,Ven. Mo m* re. 

^ni. Thpu dar'ft aot truft my paiQon, but thou 
may 'ft. 
Do with me what thou wilt: 
Lead me 'to victory, thou know*ft the way, 

Ven And will you leave this— • 

^ifi. Pr'ythee, do not curfe her. 
And 1 will leave her ; tl ough, lleav'n knows, I love 
jBeyond litq, conqueft;, ^mpiics 9\\ but honour. 
But I will leave her. 
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Vm* That's qfiy royal maft^ t 
And (hall wc fight ? / ^ 

Jj$t, I warrant theet old foldier; 
Thou (halt behold me once again in iron ; 
And, at the head of 6ur 6ld troop, that beat 
The Parthians, cry aloud — Come follow me ! 

ren. O, now, I hear my Emperor ! in that Word 
O^avius fell. Gods, let me fee that day^ , 
And, if I have ten yeari behind, take all ! 
1*11 thank you for th* exchange, 

Jnt* Oh, Cleopatra! 

f^en. Again ? 

-^nt. Fvc done. In that laft figh (he went, 
Caefar (hall know what 'tis to force a lover 
From all he holds moft dear. 

^e«. Methinks you breathe 
Another foul : your looks are more diving ; 
You fpeak a Hero, and you move a God. 

Jnt. O, thou haft firM me ! my foul's up in arms. 
And mans each part about me : once again 
That noble eagerness of fight has feii'd me; — 
That eagerness, with which I darted upward . 
To Caffius* camp: In vain the fteepy hill 
Oppos'd my way ; in vain a war of fpears 
Sung round my head, and planted all my shields 
I won the trenches, while my foremoft oticn 
Lagg'd on the plain below. 

Pen. Ye gods! ye gods! 
For fuch another hour ! 

-rf«/. Come oh, my foldier ! 
Our hearts and arms are ftill the fame, * I long 
Once more to meet our foes ; that thou and I, 
Like Time and Death, marching before our troops, 
May tafte fate to'em ; mow *em out a paflTage, 
And, entering where the fgremoft fquadrons yitrld^ 
Begin the noble barveft of the field, ^Exeunt^ 
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SCESEr^Be/are AkxMdria — Cjbsar's C^mpi 

Enter CmsAVif with Aqvlit^a and Procul£ius, 

Cafar. Go forth, Agrippa, and urge on the fighnj 
Our will is, Antony be ta*cn alive i 
Make it To known* 

Agfip. Csfar, I ihalL [^£xii Agrippa. 

C^jar. The time of univerfal peace is near j 
Prove this a profperous day^ the three nook*d world 
Shall bear the olive freely. 

Enter an Officer 4 

Officer. Antony is come into the field* 

C^(ar. Go, charge Agrippa. 
Plant thofe that have revolted in the van. 
That Antony may fecm to fpend his fury 
Upon himfclf . [Exeunt. Sbotit^, Flourijhes^ C?c* 

SCENE^r^if Gates 0/ Jkxandtia. 

Flourijb, and Shotas^/fom hjuronr^s Earty^ 

Enter Ventidxus. 

Ven. Ne^er, till this hour, fought I againft my will 
For Antony. Plague on his leave-taking I 
I thought how her white arms would fold him in. 
And mar my wholefome counfels. One hope ftill 
Remains to part him from thi&-^^(W/^)— So ! htf 
comes. 

Enter Antony, with bis Forces. 

jbu. This day is ours ; — Bravely thou foiight*ft,r 
Ventidiujs 5 
We have beat him to his camp. 
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Ven. True — againft odds ; 1 

But.ftill you draw fiipplieh from one.fKK>f toviit 
^nd all J£gypt Uns )— ^Caefar haa 4be wor M 
All at his beck ; Nations cotUcp^Mfriogiti^ f 

To fill tke gaps he makes. • ' 

AfU. Nay, nay, Ventidios, 
No more on this theme, now. — Rupr 6nebefore» I 
To tell the Queen of our approach.— To mo#roW| 
Before the fun fliall fee us, we'll fpill the blood 
That has to-day efcap'd. I thank ypu all ; 
You have fought ' 

Not as you ferv'd the caufe, but as. t*had been * 
£ach man's like mine; Ob! yoi| have (bewiiiill 

Hedors. 
Enter the city j clip your wives, your friends; 
Tell them your feats; :vbilft they, with joyful tears, 
Wa(h the concealment from your wounds, and'kifs- 
The honour'd gaflit;s whole* 

Enter Cleopatra, atteniedi 

O, thou day o*the world ! 

Chain mine arm'd meek ; leap thoui altire atprd alU 
Through proof aS barnefsio my beatt, ai^d tberc 
Ride on the pants in triumph. 

CU. O, infinite virtue ! cbm'ft f hovi fmlling from 
T^e world's ^eat Ihare, luicaugbt ? 

JnL My nightingaje^ 
We have beat them to their bed«. £ebdd this niM ; 
Commend unto bis li{>& thy favouring band* 
Kifs it, my warrior ; he bath fought to-day, 
As if a god, in hate of mankind, bad 
Deftroy'd in fucb d Aape* 

Clc ril give thee, friend. 
An armour all of gold ; it was a king's^ 

Jnt. He has delervM it,, we;^ it earbontPd 
' H 
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Like holy Phoebus* car« 

Vtn. rUnoneon't; — np; 
Not all the diamonds of the Eaft can bribe 
Veniidius from hit faith. 

Ant, Give me thy hand ; (to Qeopatra*) 
Through Alci^andria make a jovial march ; 
Bear our hacked targets like the men that own then^T 
Had our great palace the capacity. 
To camp this hoft» we alt would drink caroufes 
To next day's fete, together. Trumpeters, 
Wiih brazen din rejoice the city's ear: 
Make mingle with our rattliue tambourines, 
That Heaven and earth may ftrike their founds to* 

gether, 
Applauding our approach* 

\E%tuint all ha Antony and Ventidius. 

Fen. {Pulling Antony fy the sleeve.) Emperor > 

Jnti 'Tis the old argument ; I pr'ythce fpare me* 

Ven But this one bearing. Emperor. 

Jnt Let go 
My robe, or by my father, Hercules,—— 

Ven. By Hdrcules's father, that's yet greater, 
I bring you fomewhat you would wifli to know. 

Jnt, Thou fee'ft we are obferv'd ; attend me here. 
And rU return. ^Exit. 

Ven, Vm waning in bis favour, yet I love him ; 
I love this man, who runs to meet his ruin; 
And, fure the gods, like me, are fond of him : 
His vinues lie To mingled with his faults. 
As would confound their choice to punifli one. 
And not reward the other. 

Enter Antony. 

Jnt. We can conquer. 
They look on us at diftance, and, like curs^ 
*Seap'd from the lion's paws, they bay far off; 
They lick their wounds, and faintly threaten war^r 



ANTONY AN» CLEOPATRA, Si 

Five thoufalul Romans, wiih their faces upward^ 
Lie breatblefs on the plain. 

Ven. Tis well : and he, 
Who loft 'em, could have fpar'd ten thoufand more* 
Yet if, by this advantage, you could gain 
An eafier peace,' while C^far doubts the chance 
Qtarms,— — 

jfnt. O, think not on*t, Ventidius ; 
The boypurfues my ruin ; be*ll no peace* 
O, he*s the cooleft murderer ; fo ftatich. 
He kills, and keeps his temper. 

Ven. Have you no friend 
In all his army, who has power to move him ? 
Maecenas or Agrippa might do much. 

jM* TheyVe both too deep in Caefar's intereft$# 
We'll work it out by dint of fword, or periOi. 

Vcn. Fain I would find fomc other—— 

Jnt. Thank thy love ; 
But wherefore <lrive me from myfelf, to feacch 
For foreign aids ? to hynt my memory 
*To find a friend ? The wretched have no friends : 
Yet I had one, thejbraveft youth of Rome; 
I fcarce need tell his name : — ^'twas Dolabella. 

Vcn. He's now in Caefar's camp. 

Jnt. No matter where. 
Since he's no longer mine. He took unkindly 
That I forbade him Cleopatra's fight, 
Becaufe I fear'd he lov'd her. When he departed 
He took no leave ; and that confirm'd my thoughts. 

Ven. It argues that he lov'd you more than! her; 
£]fe he had ftaid; but he perceived you jealous. 
And would hot grieve his friend. I know he loves 
you- 

Jnt. I (hould have feen him then ere how. 

Vcn. Perhaps, 
Be ha3 thus Ipng been laboring for your peace. 
^ jfiU. Would he were here 1 
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Vetu Would you believe he lov*d you ? 
I read your anfwer in your eyes, you would* 
Not to conceal it longer, he hat fent 
A meffenget* from Cafar's campi with ktters. 

jfnt. Let him appear. 

Fcn» I'll biing faim inftaiuly. 

lExii Ventidms ; mul 

Re-enUrs immediatefy^ mtk Dolabslla. 

Jni. 'Tis he himfelf, by holy fHend(hip ! 

[^Runs to embr0Cthm. 
Art thou return'd at laft, my better half? 
Come, give me all myfclK Oh, Dolabjella ! 
Thou haft beheld me other than I am. . 
Haft, thou not leen thy morning chambers filfd 
With fcepter'd flaves, who waited to falute me ? 
With eaftearn monarchs, who forgot the fup. 
To worlhip my uprifing ? 
Del. Slavestojrour fortune. 
Ant^ Fortune h 'Orfar's now, and what a^m I ^ 
Kin. What you have made yourfclf. IwiUnot 

feittcr. 
Ant. Is this friendly done ? 
Dol. Yes> when his end is fo ; I muft Join with 
him ; 
Indeed I muft, and yet you muft not chide: 
Why am I elfe your friend ? 

AnU Take heed, young man. 
How thou upbraid'ft my love : Tlie queen has eyes. 
And thou too haft a foul. Can'ft thou remember 
When, fweird with hatred, thou beheld'ft her firft. 
As acceffary to thy brother's death ? 

Dol. Spare my remembrance ; 'twas a guilty day. 
And ftiH* the blulh hangs here. 

Am. To clear herfelf 
For fending htm no aid« (he ctme from -£gypt. 
The barge the lat in» like a buraiftiM tbroue» 



ANTONY AWD CLEOPATRA. el 

Burnt ont he water : the ftcrn was beaten gold ; 

Purple the fails, and fo perfumed, that 

The winds were love-fick with them ; the oars were 

filver, 
Which, to the tune of flutes kept time, and made . 
The water, which they beat, to follow fafter 
As amorous .of their ftrokes. For her own perfon,*. " 
It beggar'd all defcription :— flic did lye 
In her pavillion, 

b'er-pidturing that Venus, where we fee 
The fancy out work nature : — On each fide her 
Stood'preity dimpled boys, like fmiling Cupids, 
With diverfe coloured fens, whofe wind did feem 
To glow the delicate cheeks which they did coot. 
And what they undid, did. 

Dot* No more-— I. will nQt hear it, 

Ant. 'Twas Heav*n, or fomewhat' more; 
For (he fo charm'd all hearts, that gazing crowds. 
Stood panling on the (hore, and wanted Breath 
To give their welcome voice. 
Then Dolabclla, where was then thy foul ? 
Was not thy fury quite difarm'd with wonder ? 
Did*ft thou not (hrink 'behind me frura thole eyes 
And whifper in my ear, ** Oh ! tell her not 
That I accus'd her of my brother's death/^ ' . 

DhL And fliould my weaknefs be a plea for yourfe? 
But yet the lofs was private that I made j 
*r was but myfclf 1 loft : I loft no legions: 
I had no world to lofe, or people's love. 

AnL This^ from a friend ? 

Fen^ Yes, Emperor, a true one. 

DoL A fr'cnd fo tender, that each word I speak 
Stabs my own heart, before it reach your ear, 
O, judge me not left kind becaufe I chide i 
To Caefar I excufe you. 

jtnt. O ye gods ! 
Have I then liv'd to be excusM to Caefar I 
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Doh As to your equal. 

<^nt. WdU he's but my equal J 
While I wear this he never (hail be thore. 
' , Dal* t bring conditions from him. 

Jnt Arc they noble ? 
Metbinks thou (hould'ft not bring ^eai elfe : granting 
# this. 
What powV wo^ theirs^ who wrought (o hard a tem^ 

per 
To honourable terms ? 
It was my Dolabelta, or fome god. 

Doi* Nor I ; nor yet Maecenas, nor Agrippt • 
They were your enemies; and I, a friend 
Too weak alone: yet 'twas a Roman deed* 

Jni. *Twas like a Roman done: Shew dae fhafc 
perfouf 
Who has preferv'd my life» my love, my honour; 
Bring US but face to face. 

Ven. That talk is o^ine ; 
And, Heav'n^ thou know'ft how pleafing ! 

lExit Ventidius. 

Dot. Toull remember 
To whom you fiand oblig'd ? 

Jht. When I forget it. 
Be thou unkind ; and that's my greateft curfe. 
My queen (hall give thanks toa 

Do/. I fear (he will not. 

Jnt. She (hall, Ihe fhall : the Queen^ my Dola^- 
bella ! 
Haft thou not dill fome grudgingis of thy fever i 

Del. I would not fee her loft. 

Jnt. When I forfake her. 
Leave me» my better ftars ; for (he h^s truth 
Beyond her beauty. Csefar tempted her 
At no lefs price than kingdoms, to betray me -, 
But (he refitted all : and yet thou chid'ft me 
For loving her too well. Could I do lb ? 

DoL Yes: there's my reafon. 
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JRe^ifftiT VEVTiDioswitkOcrKViA. 

Ata* Where? Oaavia there ! {SUtrtinghaek.) 

Ven. What, is (he poifon to you ? A difeafe ? 
Look on her, view her well, 

Del. For fliame, my Lord I if not for lo?e, re 
ceive her 
With kinder eyes. If yoa confipfs ^ man, 
Meet her, embrace her, bid her welcome to you. 
Your arms (hould open; ev*n- without your know* 

ledge. 
To clafp her in ; your feet (bould turn tq wingty 
To bear you to her, 

jt9it. I ftodd amaz*d to think how (he came hither* 

Ven I fenttoher; I brought her in, unknown 
To Cleopatra's guards. 

Dot. Yet, are you cold ? 

Qa. Thus long I have attened fo r my welcome.; 
Which, as a ftranger , fure I might exped. 
Who am I ? 

jtnt. Csfar*s fifter. 

Oa. That's unkind I 
Had. I been nothing more than Cacfar^s filler^ 
Know, I had ftill remained in C^efar/s camp ; 
But your Odavia, your much injured wife« 
Tho' bani(h*d from your bed» driv*n from your 

houfe, ^ 
In fpite of Caefar*s filler, ftill is yours. 
'Tis true, I have a heart disdains your coldnels. 
And prompts me not to feek whatyo^ (hould offer; 
But a wife's virtue ftill furmounts that pride. 
I come to claim you as my own ; to (hew 
My duty firft, to afk, nay beg, your fcindnefs i 
Your band» my Lord ; 'tis mine, and I will have it. 

(Taking huHaiid.) 

Kin. Dq, take it, thou deferv'ft it. 
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Jni. I fear, 08avia, you have begg'd my life, 

Oa. fiegg'd if, iny Lofd? 

4nf^ Ycf, begg'd it, my Ambaffadrefs. 
Shall I, wha» to my kneeling ilave, coaid^fay. 
Rife ttp, and be a ktngi OmA\ I fall down» 
And cry, forgive mc, Cie&r ? — no, that word 
Would choak hie up, and die upon my tongue. 

JDoL You (hall not need it. 

wtfn/. I will not need it. Come, you've all betrayed 

My friend, too ! to receive fome vile conditions. 
My wife has bought me, with her pray'rs and tears; 
And now I mpft beconrve her branded (lave. 
In ev'ry peevifli mood (he will ujpbraid 
The life (be gave. 

Oif. My hard fortune 
Subjects me ftill to your ubkind miftakes. 
But the conditions I have brought arc fuch 
.You need not bJufli to take ; I love your honov^ 
Becaufc 'tis mine ; it never (halt be faid 
Odavia's hufband was her brother's Have. 
Sir, you are free ; free ev'n from her you loath 2 
{"or, tho' my brother bargains fot your love. 
Makes me the price and cement of your pcaoe, 
I have a foul like yours : 1 canmraC lake 
Your love as alHis, nor beg what I deferve, 
|«U tell my brother we are reconcil'd ; 
Ji^ ihall draw back his troops, and you (hall march 
To ruie the Ha'ft ; I may be dropt at Athens ; 
No n»atter where, I never wUl conipiain, 
But only keep the barren name of wife. 
And rid yon of the trouble. 

Ven. Was-dver fuch a ft rife of fnUcn honour^ 
Bot h fcorn to 4)0 oblig'd • 

Doi, O, (be has touched him in thetend'reat pai^^ 
See bow l^e reddens with defpite^ and fliame. 
To be out-done in generoficy ! : 
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^^ !,*•'.*.: . i. .1 \^^\ !..w.., ■,..'-^- - 
ren. See how he winks I haw.hedne^ up a tear^ 

That fain would fall ! , ' ^j^^ , 

Jut. Oftavia, I have hVard y^qf^ aQ4 niu^ pfaife 

The greatnefs of your foul ; 

But cannot yield^ to Whatypyll^aTOcpropos'd s 

For I can ne'er be conquered but by love ; 

Bttt;yoii db.dl fi[»r 4iHy# . T«m ww^ldiree .me ; 

And would be dropt at Athens; i<aa*t not fo^ 
O^ ll:it^^9iy.Lc»rd«.... 1 
ibr. Then I moft be obliged . : . . 

Tp QOe wb« IjEH^et piTv ntot4 |r!bvtaJbier]elf, 

May. call use t(uokIf ft^and uograiefttl nnh^^ 

rU not endure it ; no« i 

Fen Tm^lad it pinches Ih^. . . ^ : ^ : - . - . 
: Or/. Would you exult o!er poor Oftovia^s virtual 

That pride was all I had to bear me up ; 

That you might think you ow'd me for your lifet . 

And ow'd it to my duty, not my love. 

I have been injur'd, and my haughty foul 

Could brook but ill the man that flights my bed*. 
Jtnt. Therefore jrou love me not ? 
Oa. ThereibrerWy Lord» x 

Iflnmld not lov^ jTpu. 
Ant. Therefore you would Iqive me ? 

Ant. I am vanquiQi'd. Take me, Odavia; — 

_.,.: . {Embrm^h^m 

IVe beeiK a thriftleft debtor to your love, 
Butidl ffiall be amend<fd. 

^ Oa. o,,Wcabourr 

Do^ Happy change I ^ 

Ven. My joy ftops at my tongue f' , * 

But it has found two chaondt here, £Mr one; 
And bubbles out above. 
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Ant. [ToOamU.1 This is thy triumph ; lead me 
where thou wilt; ' 
£▼*& to tbybrothcf's camp. 
0/7. All there HI your*s. 

EMerki^^Xia,lfaJH^f, 

* . ' * ' * 

Jiix. The Qocen, my miftvefs, Sir, gad yonn^ 
Jnt, Tit paft 1 
Odavia, you (hall day thia night; <o-morro\v» 
CKfiur and we are one. 

[£«ti,/fld£f Oaanas Dolabella ;^t0«: 
r«a. There's news for youi run, my officious 
pandar $ 
Be fure to be the firft; bafte forward t go— • 
Hafte, my dear go^tween !— haBe I lEtMmt, 



"^frfr 
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^/#r ANTONTt tfll^ V£KTIDIUS. 

Aa. 'TIS plain, Ventidtus, Csfar has dtfei«Ued| ' 
He knows no honour, he !«-and the OMditiods^ 
Sent by Oaavia and Dolabellt,: . ' ' / _ 

WeretreacherouflymeantE^' / .T • 

f^». Yoii |^fi»to>ditiik fb» 

dnu Is it not clear fU4ie'll sot withdraW his troops. 
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Fin. And thus ihe war continui^t.-^rl had hop^8 
To patch up peace* 

Jnt. Thou fee^ft it cannot be* 

Vim. Well, Weill 

i£i/» So cold ! wilt thou^ as munbers haye» 
When Fortune is upon the wane» forfake^ me ? 

Fik. I (hall forfake you when I die ; — not fobner. 

wA/. Myfriijnd.! (/^/isiiV), -^ V 

FiH. Cooie, cheer ly, General ;-*-your genius 
'0*cr C^far^s ftill may rife ;— for him you conquc^'d ; 
Philippi knows it ;^— then you Ibared with him 
That Empire which your, fword made all your owi9« 

Jni. Fool that I wasl^-upon my Eagle's wing^ 
J bore this Wren, till.Iwas tifedof fo^ripg^,. 
And, now, he mounts above me* ,. 

yim. Welofe.time. 
The flay advances. 

. JnU We'll to yonder eminence :— » 
" The preparation is, to-day, by fea ; 
We pleafe them net by land. 

Vin. The preparation , 
Is both for fea and land : On fea, I fear, 
Tis a frail venture, fince your lofs jit Adium. 

Ant. I would they iought in fire, or in the air ! 
We'd fight there too.-*But, this it is, Ventidiu^? 
Order for fea is ^jypn \ find our bell force 
Js forth to man thp gillies.— With our fppt^ . ,« 
Upon the hills adjoining to thp City, 
Their naval moveoaents we may belt difcoveri 
And look on their .endeayours.—foll9w me. 

[^j»rAnto»f 

IVii. Swallows have buill . , 

In Cteopaua's faiU theiir nefts: the Augurers 
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S«7, they know aot^thej euinot teU,— Ioo|c nimfn 

And date not fpeak their knowlejgc Antoay ' 

Is va!iaf,t, and dejeded ; and» by ft^rft, 

Hi» fretted fortunei give him hope, and fear,' 

Of what he has. and ha« not.— To the lift. 

Though my brave General be falPn todotjige. 

My love, agajntt my jo'dgment, dings to hirn. £4f«^. 

SCENE~/«//rf»r#/-ClEO»ATtA'* Palac*. 

■• ■ ' . ■ . •• -1., 

(Shouts at m diatom,) 
£«r/rrpiBOFATRA,CHA»iiiojj,«^liiAfc ' 

Of, Hear'ft thou how fares the battle? 
Ct Jr. . Antony 

Now ftands furvcying our Egyptian gallies, 

ED^ingCfar-s fleet. -' - (Simagain), 

CU. Now death, or conqueft ! / . ^ ' 

Iras. Hare comfort. Madam {-'.twai a cI,«riog Oiout. 

Hark! they redoublei.. '^^^'^^'9^' 

Cbur. *Tif from the port. 
Cle. Goodnews/kiifdHeavVi! 

"^w. O; horror, horror!, "*' [' 

«gypt has been V^ourlit^ hour }j comei 
TimehasunfoIl'dourrfo^testotheJaft,' ' 
And, now, dofed up the voluinV. '■ 

CU' Say the worft. ' ' '" "> ' • . 

R*w d forth to fea. and fmooihthe well-timed oa« 
We«d.pt to meet the foe ;-&oi, 4id\bey^eer 



Bui not as foAi In brief, we (iw their dipt 
On either UlAe Ihr^wA i#^; ^B^fi^Iafr gatltef 
(Received Wke/riifidsJ ppft througby an^ fell behind 
The Roman' rw ; and, now, they all cQ(ne forward^ 
Andrl4<witllifttlieyMC»' ^^ 

Cfc. £nongh,Ateias$ - 

IVe heard enfy doom t—What fiiyk Maik Antony f " 
Where ia he ? Oh, he mil be mott'ttmpi 
Than Telamon lor his fluddt 
^ex* You muft avoid him* 
He raves on you, and cries he is betray'd. 
His fury (hakes his fabrick like an earthquake; 
Heaving for vent, he bnrfts, like beHowing ^tna, > 
In founds fcarce human .-^Do not fise him yet. 
CU. Imuftnot.--WhHhergo? 
Alix. Retire, awhile, . > 

«Within your monunient^s^ — ^meet not this tempeft \ 
It will overblow. 

Ck. Not fill he hem Vm dead;— 
Then would tbia guft of anger end in grief. 

JkM. E Vn that way turn it, then ;— let me rrpolt 
To Antony that you have iaie yourMf t 
When undeceiv'd, his joy will be £§ great, 
He will forgive, if not foi^, the ills - 
Our fleet tiath wfqngltt bha. ' 

Cifc. Well, well, beitfo. 
And yet, 'tis not for fcar t)uit I avoid bitn : 
I know him nobk { when ht'b«)iA>d'm^, 
And thought nae^fe, b#fcorii*d to lake.iny life. 
But ril be jttftified, and thef die with him. 
Away, Alexas !«-»Come» my women, come! 
[£scfimt*^CkojmtrM, tmd her f^mm^ •n oMjtd€,\ Ale^ai m 
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. -, -/'■: •; • • ; ••: 

i^V'/r AvjoiiY, and VyNTiDitrt. 

... - . • ) . It ■» • • ' ) • 

^«/. Gods! how thif foul ^gyplW -bath k$t0i)rM«»rK 
Her fleet and Cxfar*t mingle in the pi^it,'. . 
^nd theie^ like loog*li4 Iriondst cproiiCi^t^fethfir^ 
Of fun I thy up-fife ibali) ) file no rn^Kc | . 

Fortune and Antony part.herr« e?en hcn» l n 
All come to this ! to this ! 

Fin. This^gyptis 
One univerial traitor; aod their queen 
The fpirit, and the extra£l» of 'em aiU 

jftu. Is there yet left a pofllbili^y ?~ 
The leaft unmortgaged hope ^r^tor, if tbfife be^ . 
Methinks I fbould not fail beneath the fiitc^ 
Of fuch a boy as CsdVt < 

#V». There are, yet, 
(The remnant now fled with ua from the hilla) 
Three legions left. If Death be:your dffignp 
As I mud wilh it now^ tbffe are fpflicieni i; 
To make a heap about us of dtad fcfea^ 
An honeA pile for buri^ . 

Jni. They're enough* , • 

yifH. Now you fliall fee I Ipye }QI9 i-^««t i| wbnl 
Of chiding more : By my few homffs<^f life'. . 
I am fo pleas'd yfiOk thift Intft AcvnAa ftte# . 
That I would nt)i,bcf QUoffir to.putiiw yoU..: r 

Jnt. Who l^ooya fcm yet we w y i |i jn . • 

' EnUr Alixas. ' . 
How ijow, Alexas P 

' Fen. He comes from Cleojpaira ;— froifa your rum | 
And looks a lie before he utters it» 
HenCe, villaiui hencel 



.4»/. Awiy from mc for. ever! 

No'fyllabletojvftify thy quecD s 

Let her begone ; the blot of my renown, . ^ ; 

And bane of all my hopes ! Let her be drijrcn. 

As far as man can think, from hunMOXommerce ; 

She'll poifon to the center I ; . I 

Mix* Sir, be fatisfied, .; . , . i 

She*ll ne*er mole^ you more ;-*(he coulii not bear - « / . 

To be accus'd by you ; but (but herfelf 

Within her monument : Her filent (ears 

Dropty fls they had not leave» but ftolf ibeir parting : «. 

At laft, with dying Ipoksr-*— j . 

A/. My. heart forebodes !-p-r-— I , 
Vin. All for the bcft: Go on. 
Alix. Shefnatch'd her poignard/ ... 

And, 'ere we could prevent the fatal blow, 

I^lung'd it within her bread. Go, bear my Lord, / 

(Turning to me, flie i5»id,j my laft farewel \ 
And alk him,, if he yet fiifped my faith :-r-^ 
More ihe was faying, but death rufli'd betwixt : -7—. » 
She half pronounc'd your hapie, with her la(( breath, 
And Half was loft wjtb it. 

Ant. Aiid art thou dead? 
Dead, Cleqpatra I Oh, then what «m I? 
The murderer of this truth, this innocence I 
Thoughts cannot form themfelves in words fo horrid 
As can e^prefs my guilt f Oh, my^poor love ! 
. Ven. Is*t come to this? the gods have been too graci9^S; 
And thus you thank 'em for't. 

Ant. (To Alixai.) Why ftay'ft thou here ? 
Is it for thee to fpy upon my fpul, , - \ 

And fee its inward mourning i get; thee hence s*-"^ , 
Thou art not worthy to behold what, now, 



Becomes a Roman Emperor to perform. [ftk^Af Aleitt* 

I will not fight ; 7 here's no motii work for iiit ; 
The bufinefs of mjr ingry &ours is done, 

Fen. Cse^ar is at yout gate; 

Ati. Why, let hilii enter ; 
He's weicottiei now. 

f>fr. What lethargy has crept ia(6your foul f 

jha. ' Fis bur a fcom of life, and jtift defire 
To free myfelf from bondage. 

fSm. Do it bravely. 

Jni. I ^itl ; but iM by fighring. O, Vekitidnis 1 
What ihould I fight for now ? My Cleopatra^ 
Mow thou arc dead, let Csiar take the world^ 
An empty circle, fince the jewefs gone 
Which made it worth my fbrife. ^ 

Vtn. Wou*d you be taken ? 

Ant. Yes, 1 woii'd be nft^; 
But, as a Ronun ouglit,«^ead, my Yentidios. 

Vitu As I (halt not outlive ybti, I cbiild wiflr 
We threw life from us with a better grtce i 
That Jike two lions, taken in the toUsy 
We might, at Icaft thruft out our paws, aiid woun^ 
The hunters that indofe us. 

j/ni* 1 have thought on't ; 
Vemidius, you muft live. 
« yim. I niuft hot. Sir. 

Jni. Wilt thou not live to fpeak- fomt good of me? 
To ftand by mi- finr fame, and g^aid th' approaches 
From the ill tongues of men. 

f^iH. Who ihatl guard mine, 
For living after you f 

jkf. Siyi I conmtiufd it; 
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ViH. If we die wdl; our dUths will fpeadc dtcakfelves^ 
And need no Jiving Witiiiefs« 

^ba.TMw haft lov'd roe^ 
And fain I wou'd reward thee { I muft die i 
Kill me, and take the merit of my death 
To make thee friends with Gufair. 

Vin. Did I think 

. • » • . » - • . 

You wou*d have us'd me thus? that I ihould die 

* ,-.»,•.«. ..... . 

With a hard thought of you ! 

Ant. Forgive me, Roman : . 
Sinice I have heard of Cleopatra's death. 
My reaiTon bears no rble upon my tongue. 
I have thought better ; do nbt twice deny nie. 

^Wf. By Heav'n, Iwillnot^ 
So it be. not f outlive yoii. 

^ji/. kiii Ae firft. 

Vitt, Give me your hand, ; , 

We fliali foon meet again, l^ow, jfarcwei. Emperor—-* 

{Bmbraeisi) 
Methinks that word^s too cold to be my laft : / 
Since death fweeps all diftinaions, farewct, Friend! 
And, yet, I cannot look on you, and kill you: 
Tray, turn your face. 

.<ft/. I do : ftrike home, be fare. j 

Ven. Home as my fword will reach, (Kitts himjel/.i 

Ant. Or thou miftak'ft ; 
Thou robb'ii me of my death. ' . . 

Ven. Think "tis the firft time tha: 1 c^er deceivM you^ 
If that mf y plead my pardon. And, you gods. 
Forgive me, oh, forgive! (or I die pcrjur'd, 
KatHer lium kill iny friend. (Hies.) 

Ant. Farewcl ! Ever my leader, ev*n in death! 
My queen and thou have got the itart of me, - 
And I'm the lag of honour. {FalU onhii SwrdiJ Ah! 
tiotdcad! K 



•) 



I've Bift nf Usuk^.4>« vmftthfttmHg hud t 
Thou neter icpu'd'ft have eiT'd in« w«* tlwe. 

Hark! liwar footRep«.^'^^.aii,d%tcii, di^wdhMM! 
MiUir Phim, vfiit SMbri. 

Phih. Whence are thofe groans! Ha,— 'tis our Cjenehd ! 
Am. I've doiie my work ill, tfienSi ; make^ ikiake an end 
Of what I have begun. 
PbiU* Not I !— nor any one. 

EttUr Oioif iDU. 

Dh. Where is^Mark Antony } 

Phih.fMournfutty.) Herei Diomedt 

Dh. Oh, heavy fight I \jSiit Amooy. 

Jini. Diomed, is it not } 

Di0. I cona^ ^ir, from the Queen } from Cleoplitra. 

^nt. When did (he fend? 

i)w. 'Now, my l^rd. 

AnU Now! whiereislhe} 

Di$. LocVd \t her mohuihent z-^tblr wh^ti the heaird 
* You did fufpea ihe had made terms with 'Cdfifar, 
(Which never will be found) and that your rage 
Could not be rooth'4 (he yielded to /Jexas 
Md: hafly leavt to tell you (he was dead. 
But, fearing fince, how it might work, hath fent 
Me to proclaim the truth ; anil I am come^ 
1 dread, too late I 

Am. Too late,, good Diotned : CiiU my guard, I pr*ythee« 

Dio. What, ho! the Bmperor^ ^ardl^Gdicney ycidt 
Lord calls. ^ 



Jmi. Bear met good friends, where Cleopatra 1>ides. 
HTis the laft fervice that I (hall comixiand you. 

j/SiUier. Woe, woe are we, yoi| may not live tp w^aiy 
All your true followers out t 

j6it. Nay, my good fellows I pleafe not our hard fii|te 
To grace it with your forcpws. Yonder lies. 
In death, (he brave Ventidius :— 'Bear his corfe 
To burial ;— and refpeft it a$ my own,-^ ^ 
And-— -life flows faft— Take me to Cleopatra I 

[ISMiirs Hmng roundj an^ Juppm bim. 
IVe led you oft ; — ^lead ppte, pow, gfill^t fpenifp^ 
And have my thanks for all ! v 

[Sxii Mark Antony, fupportid fy^ hU Guar4--^tJ^r Sa^iers 

join tbfir JbiMs, $ii whick thf^ pjacf (l^ 4^<^ Ventidi){f, 

^nd iia^ St away, 

SCENE.— ^ Strfft in Atexanirid. 
fntirCMSKti, Do&A^BtLiiA, Aoilitfm, and Sgldiirs. 

Cks. How ! fairn upon his fword, and dying, fry you T 
jD#/. 'Tis held fbr certath tfaaa he qaniiot live* 
Grs. The breaking: of fB|» greai a l)>ivjt ihoiild 

Convullc the frame of nature'^ this out globe 
. ShoitU have (hook lions into civil ftreeia,- 

And dtizens to dens* lA.his name lay 

A moiety of the world. O Aotonv I 

I've followed thee to this: I mull, perforce, 

Have (hewn to thee fuch a deoUniog day^ 

Or look on thine. 
4er. Cxfar is toucb'd 
JDtf/. When fuch a fpa^ioi|a micrai'S fet before bim» 

He needs muft fee himfelf. 
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Cts. Come hitfaeri OobbeUa } 
Hie thcp to Cleopatra ; fay to her 
We purpofe her no (hame : give her what comioKC 
The quality of her paffion (hall require ; 
Led, in her gribatnefs, by fome defperate a£t 
She dp defeat us ; for her life in Rome 
Would be eternal iti our triumph. — Go* [Exit Dolabella^ 
Qn, in our march, through Alexandria. [^Flpurijh^ Exewt^ 

SCENE. — The Interior of a Monumtni* 
ClfZO^AT^Af (^HARMioNy and Iras, £jc0^er*4^ 

Oe. O Charmion, I (hall ne'er go h^ nee ! 

char. Be comforted, 

Cfe. No ;— ftrange and terrible events are lyelcome^ 
But comforts we defpife ; our fize of forrow. 
Proportioned to' our caufe, muft be as great 
As that which makes it, 

. ]^^tir DioHiou, 

How now ?--il h^ ^^ 2 

Dto. (lis death's upon him, but not deack 
Look out q'the other iide your naoBttment \ 
^is Guard now bring him hither. 

Cle. O, Sun ! qow quit the ihining fpher^ thou mbv'ft ir^x 
And leave the world in darkneft.-^O, Mark Antony ! 

Enter Antony, Jupportidkf the Guard. 

Help, help! f Running to him. J 

Ant. I'm dying, Cleopatra, dying! 
But here importune death awhile, until 
Of n^ny thoiifand kifles, the poor laft 
\ lay upon thy lips. 
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00. 0| come,' ^me, copael (EmbroiinghimJ 
And^ie whqre thou haft liv'd: had my lips- {Jower 
Thqs would I wear them out. -y^ - 

JIfit. Give me fome wine, and |et me fpeak a littl^^ 

Ot. No, let me rajl at fortune ; and-"-^?*. 

^j|^/. Od^wprd, fweet; 
Qf Cxfar feek yoi;|r honour, and yo^r fafofy* 
. <2f/« They do not go together. • 

Ant. Gentle, hear me ;— 
JJone about Cjefar truft, but Pfoculei\i$« 

Cle. My refolution, and my hand, V\\ tf)ill|-^ ; 
l^one about Cxfar, 

Ant. The miferable change, now, at my end, 
ILameat nor forrow at ; but pleafe ypur thought^ , 
In feeding them with thofe my former fortunes ; 
Wherein 1 lived, tjic grcateft prince o*the world. 
The npblefti and do noiy not bafely die. 
Nor cowardly ; — put off my helmet to 
My countryman ; a Roman, by a Roman, 
Valiantly vanquifli'd ; — and— —my fpirit is going; 
I can no mo^ ! — one kifs ! — and— — Oh 1 [iD/f/» 

Of. The cro^n o'the earth doth melt! My Lord! ai|[ 
Lord! 
Oj withered is the garland of the war ! 
TheToldier's pride is faH'n ;7-the odds are gone ; 
And there is nothing left of wprth beneath 
The vifiting moon ! 

Char, O, qpietncfs, dear lady ! [Cleopatra faints^ 

Iras Oh, Madam, Madam ! 

Char. Leave us virith the Queen« 
Awhile, good Diomed. Take the foldiers hence. 

[Zs>// Diomedes, with the Soldiers 
, <7iV. (Recovering.) Ah me !— Is*t Charmion there ? what^ 
Iras, too? 
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Mj faithftti gtrU!-««>Ak, wmnm, women, lookt 
Look there I ]^k there I fPmimg U Antony.^ 
The cafe of t(iat huge fpirit now is cold. 

Cban I>ei|r» royal Empreft ! 

CU. Good now, fome \ uke h^art ; 
We'll -bury him ; and then what's brave, what's noble, 
Iret -s do it after the high Roman fafliion, 
And make death proud to take us« [N^ije hn^. 

Iras* Liften!— hark!-i- 
Some one has forced the monumeen 

Cli. Surpiiled! 

B»t$r DotA^BiLA* 

E'^n be it fo.— Wei], Sir, you come from Ccfar. 

D9L Cxfar fends greeting to the Queen of iE^ypU 
And bids thee ftudy on what fair deoian^ 
Tbott mean'ft to have him grant thee* 

CU. What's thy name ? 

D^h My name is polabella ; — 
Moft noble Quren, afluiedly you know me ? 

Cfi» No matter, Sir, what I have heard, or known* 
You laugh, when boys, 01 women, tell their dreams j^ 
Is't not your trick ? 

Dol. I underft^nd not, Madan^* 

C&. I flrcamt there was an Emperor AntCMiy :— ^, 
O, fuch another fleep ! that I might fee 
But fuch another, man ! 

Dol. Hear me, good Madam. | 
Your lofs is mighty as yourfclf ; you bear it 
As anfwering to the weight. — Would I might never 
Overtake purfuM fuccefs, hut I do feel 
A grief, that ftrikcs my very heart at root. 
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c%. I thank you. Sir.— 
Know you wbitt'Citfar mens todo wfChmeJ 

D9L I am loth to tell you what I would you knew. . 

CU. He'll lead me, then, in triumph \ 

2}^/. Madam, he will t Once» fword by your command^. 
Which my love makes religion to obey, 
I tell you this •— Caefar through Syria 
Intends his journey ; and, within three days. 
You, with your children, will be fend before t 
Make your beft ufe of this : I have performed 
Your pleaftire, and my promife« 

Oe. Dolabella, 
I fliall remain your dd>tor« 

Dot. I,.your fervant* 
Adieu, good-Qu^n ! I muft attend on Cjefar. 

Ck* Farewel, and thanks! [£x// Dolabella^ 

ITow, Charmion, what tbink'ft (houl 
Thbu, an iEgyptian puppet, flialt be ihewn 
In Rome, as well as I. 

Cbar. O, the good gods I and muft we live to (ee it f 

Cli. No, never, never, Charmion ! thou remember'ft, 
Tbis morn, a rural fellow brought me fruit! 
And at the bottom of his bafket lurk'd 
The pretty worm of Nile, that kills, and pains not: 
Bring me that baflcet. [Exit ChartfiiM. 

Me^hinks, I hear 

Antony call ; I fee him roufe himfetf 
To praife my noble aA; I hear him mock 
The luck of Casfar, which the' gods give men 
To excufe their after wrath. 
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SktirCnAKuiov with tbi hafiii. 

Oar. Oh, Madam! wiiat is it you have refolved ? 

Cb. [laking tbi hajket). Dull that thoii an! I go t^ 
meet my love* 
Ay» here*'8 the^Afpick : — HufSand, now> 1 come! 
(C^et to a couch, which Jbc ajcends : her womom cnnpoje her 

on it. 
9¥ow to that naobe liiy courage prove oiy title { 
I am fire and air ; my other elements 
i give to bafer iifc^-So, have you done ? 
Come then, and take the last warmth of my lips. 
Farewell kiiid Cbarmion I Iras, long farewel I 

(Kiffsng them.) 
DiflblveV thick cloud, and rain J that I may fay 
The gods themfelves do weep. 

Come mortal wretch, (To the ufp^ applying iS.) 

Come, thou poor venomous fool ! 
Be angry and difpatch. 

Char. O, EafternftarJ 

Cfk\ Peace, peace! 
I foon (hall meet my noble Antony, 
And meet his kifs, which 'tis my Heav'n to have. 

Char. 6, break ! O, break, my heart ! 

Cle. As (weet ai balm, as foft as air, as gently - - -^ 
O, Antony ! (Dies. J 

Char. So, fare thee well ! 
Now boaft thee, IJeatb^ in thy pofleffion lies 
^ pair unparaird. 

Guards. {fTithout), Break down the doer ! 

ly? Guar J. Where is the Queen ? 
Csefar hath feht'-i^* 
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Chan Too flow s| mefTenger. 
Ift Guard. Approach, ho! All'i not well :— C^fay'f 

bcguil'd. 
ai Guard. Where's Dolabella ; fent from C«far ? Call 
him : 
He fcarcely ytt has left the monument 

I/? Guard. What work i$ here ! Charmioa, is this \fell 

done? 
G^ar. It IS well done^ and fitting for a Princers 
Pefcended of fo many royal kings. 

Entir Dolabella. 

/)</• Hpw now ? 

Aery Without of 

Way there ! make way for Caefar ! 

Ent0r C^SAR) and Train. 

Dol. O, Sir! you are too fure an augurer \ 
That you did fear, is done. 

C^Jar. Braved at the laft : 
8he leveird at our purpofes, and, being royal. 
Took her own way. The manner of her death ) 
I do not fee her bleed ; she looks like fleep ; 
As ihe would catch another Antony 
In her ftrong toil of grace. 

Ift Guard. {Taking up the hajkit.) Thefe leaves have 
dime upon them ;' 
Su^h as the Afpick leaves upon the caves of Nilct 

Cafar. Mod probable 
That fo.flie fell : for, 1 have oft been told. 
She hath purfued conclufions infinite 
Pf f afy ways fo die. 

L 
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Now bear thb bodies firom the monument. 
She ihall be bury'd by her Antony ; 
Then we'll to Rome.— Cook, DoUbdlai fee 
tiigh honour in this great foleoinity. 

lExMMt Ccfar mi hh Ptrif* 

SCENE^^ Street in AUxanMa. 

I 

SMUrs. 

Pro. Halt. We muft here «Wie, till DolabcUa 
Arrive, to tell us how wc may proceed. 
In the interment of Mark Antony ; 
Lo i in good timc^ he ^omes* 

Ent€r DoLABBLLA« 

DoU Well met, my friends^— -— 
If well we meet upon a caufe fo moiirnfuL 

Pn* Antony was your friend. 

Dol. He was ;— none, once, 
So dear to me as Antony j— not C«far \ 
We were fo clofcd within each other's bofomf . 
The rivets were not found that joln'd us faft. 
War funder'd us !~^Oh,^ in his happier day« 
His legs beftrid the ocean; — his rear*d am 
Crefted the world ; — his voice was propertied 
As all the tuned fplieres^ unto his friends i 
But when he meant to quail, khd ftrike the erb^ 
He was as rattling thunder* 
prdc. How fiands the. order for our murch^ 

Dol. E'en thus: 

Attend the ceremony, as to ferve. 

Rather than to command, its order.*— They 
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Who fervM Mark Antony, e'en to the li(t. 
The beft will honour him. — Our Casfar's troops . 
Muft be fubfervient J— Antony's adherirnts 
Muft fix the order of piroceffion, and 
Admit us, or reject us, it their mlU 

Pro* I am In(lru£ted. 

DoL I (hall go with you. / - ' 

Pro* Now, foldiers, march t 

[SoUiers and thetr Leaders march M.) 

^CET^E'-'jilexandria. 

A GRAND FUNfeRAL PROCESSION t 

i»URING WHItfi It SUKO THB PotttiiriVlU 

E P I C E D I U M/ 

C HO R US^ 

Cold in death the Hero lies; 

Nerveless, now, the Victor's arm i 
Queoch'd the light*oing of his eyes^ 
The Foe to daunt, the Fair to charm. 

Modrn, soldiers, mourn! year day is done I 
Valour has lost its cheering sun ; . 
The Roman O lory sets on £^ypt*s shore. 
And great Mark Antony -will rise no more« 

SOLO. 

Oh, eomrades ! many a time has he 
Led as to glorious Victory ! 
Then, blush not, friends, at drops that forde^ 
bbwn 6iahhbod^s ehbek, ibeir tugged ebunMss 
The tears tbatSoldiers o'er their General shed, 
Are Brave Men's tribute to a Brate Man dead. 
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TRIO OR QUARTBTKk 

A constant Fire hU Courage glowed; 

A cetMless Stream his Bounty fl6w*d. 
If Riches in the field of Fame be reap'd^ , } 

TlmJIarTest waion LoTeand Frieadship heap'd, 

SOLO. 

WhemlVfars no longer battled on his side. . 

And Neptune, weary of his prowess grown, 
Buoy'd him no more to Conquest doifa4he tide^ ; 

£*en then oo sword subdued him, but his own« 
. While Cleopatra's grave ye trim^ 
There her IotM Antony inter ; ' 
'V For she :ber JEgypt lost for hini; 
He half the World for her. 

GRAND CHORUS. 

Ko monument, till now, could boast a pair 
Sofam'd, yet, ah I so luckless in their doom; 

liOOg will thedoTcs of Venus murmur there, 
And shouts of Warriors thunder o'er the tomb^t 
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